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The Seattoner ts the Reader, 


wee H: Enterlude, to ſweeten the 

S&Y brackiſh diſtempers of 4 delu- 
ded age,ts here (cHirteons Rea- - 
der) to thy judiriors view free- 
ly offered: having betrt ſometimes ar Ehel- 
ſie privately Aced (by a company of young, 
Gentlemen) with good approvement- The 
Author,gwhofs Divine VV orks have ſuf- 
 ficiently proclaim'd his Abilities , tay groe 

thee aſſurance of. finding in it,wit,worth,and 
_ well-ſeaſond mixth- Fnvention to. quicken 
Conceipt ; Diſhojation to beautifie e Art. 

Ft is confeſt, that this Dramatick, Poem 
was AM Quarles his very firſf Aſſay in that 
{yd : yet ffalt how colletÞ by this Piece, 
that He knew- as well to bedelightfully fa- 


cetions, as drvinely ſerious. 


Thy Friend to ſervethee, . 
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The King. 
AuGusSTA. ' The JI neone. 
BELLARMO 7 | | 
PALLADIU + The Kings three ſonnes. 
MusSgus | 
ARTESIO -- A Detter of Phyfick, © © 
RosS14 *ap.h Ae bi 
KETTREE na Arteſio's three daughters. 
{MARINA | 
| = © © PBRTBNAX | Kettreena. 
| | FoRkMIDON & '- Hubandto! Roſia. 
Comopus  CMarina. 
LacTtus1a eA Nurſe. 
Quack ' Arteſio's Apothecarie. 
Quisquitia Lnacks Wife, 
Quiz3LE Rnacks Man. 
PHONILLA oF3P ng -@ 
Tza1vszr £ The Dnurenes Maids. 
= "O-; + Chambermaids, 
ANTONY eA head Drawer. 
GLISTERPIPE CArteſio's Boy. 
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The Virgin Widow. 


A c els Sczn.l. 


. Formidon. -Comodus. ' 
For, ( 7 Folly What eye did cre till now behold 
* , Folly and madneſle ated to the life ? 

Co. I wonder Formidon,the King could bear 
Such ſawcy paſſion with ſo cleara brow. : 
| ' For, His wiſdomeknew that Pertenax was far 

Too mean a ſubje for his diſcontent; ' | 
| And rather look'd upon his crack-brain'd words 
With princely eyes of pity then revenge. 
Com. Such frantick tearms without the priviledge 
Of fool or mad-man would havecaſfily rais'd 
Billowes of fury in the calmeſt breaſt, 
And heav'd a wel-hang'd patience off her hinge. 
For. Nay, to be baſely rude in ſucha place, 
Artepoo's houſe, whoſe roof the King was pleas'd + - 
To honour with his preſence — | (lend 
| Com. Nay worlſe,at ſuch a time when he was pleas'dto . 
Free reines to mirth, and to ſuſpend thoſe cares 
That claime ſuch intereſt in th*Imperiall brow. 
*- For. Nay, when his fair acceptance crown'd the Feaſt 
Of glad Arteſio, with his princely thanks ; 
Nay, when his royall hand had newly laid 
The Sword upon his ſhoulders, and receiv'd him 
Into the ———_ of a Knight, - Br 
Then to break our intoſuch baſeneſſe thus — - 
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Com. What mov'd himto't e | 
For.” Nay, he were wiſe could tell : 

I ſaw no cauſe at all 
Com. Unleſte it were | 

Some jealous qualme arifing from a kiſſe 

Toe hardly printed on Kettreegs's lip 

By way of welcome to her Ladyſhip. | 

For. That might well be, for 'twas no ſooner done 


; «But he (not farto ſeck for paſſion 


Or tearms to-vent it ) brake into this fury, 
And being choak'd with choller left the room : 
W hereat his new-made Lady pale as death 
( No ſtranger to his paſſion ) winck'd me out 
To follow him. . . - + | 
Com. Imark'd that paſl ewell, & 
And reading the dumb meſlage in hereye 
Writ in pale charaQters, I quit the room 
To fecl his pulſe ; whom if I chance to ſpie 
 Heread aleQureto.him: |: .. 
For. Sowill1. 
| - Sir Pertenax, | 
Pert. Were he as many Kings as he has Subjects to a- 
buſe, T'de.notendure'c, Come,.the: plaine truth is, I 
don't like it, ſo I don't, nor ſhould I ſpare him; had he 
beena King of Gold : What 2 ſhould I ſtood like a fool 
to be his ſhooing-horne todray a paire of hornes upon 
my head, and turn Pander to his lickeriſh kiſſes; while he 
wipcs.my; mouth with .a cod-piece Knighthood 2. I'le 
hang firſt. Let him beſtow his honour with a vengeance 


' Exennto 


zpon thoſe that hold it a good pen'worth on ſuch - | 


tearms : . For my part 1 like it not. Havel liv'd theſe 
thrice thirty years, tobe caught with Chafte 2: Kertreona 
mnſt be a Lady. forſooth; .xo-be. more capable of his 
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The Virgin Widow. 3 
princely luſt. And Pertezax muſt be dubb'd, and gain 
the glorious attribute of a right worſhipfull Cuckold. 
Come, theſc are baits ro catch young birds with, and 
honourable miſts to blind ambitious fools with. His 
politique Majeſty has taken a wrong Sow by th eare. 
I'm none of thoſe that for a ſmile can play the royall 
Pander, nor like a temporizing Wittold can help my 


wanton Prince into the Saddle, or hold his Stirrop. Did 


I not mark the luſtfull progreſle of his laſcivious glaun- 
ces ? And how his ugly rowling eyes ſhot fire-brands ar 
Kettreena's face ? How every word was garniſh'd with 
a wanton ſmile, -and ſtill pretented to Kerrreena's care ! 
His antick geſtures, croutches, congies, cringes, comple- 

k all directed to Kettreena !. While the like a 
wel-diſciplin'd Curtezan conld counterfeit a'modeſty, 
againſt her conſcience, to whet his luſt intoan appetite; 
and like a coy —_ Bride, could fit and mince it, 
and inwardly rejoice to think of future times... ' But 
ſee they come, Vle ſtand afide and watch. / :- | . © 

Evaldus leading Kettreena, Arteſio, Formidoy, 
. Comodus, Roſia, Marina. 
| Ewald. Arteſio, we ſhall ſtudy to requite 
Thy bounteous entertainment, and whilſt we : . 
Poſlſeſleth*Imperiall Crown, be confident 
Thou haſt a friend at Court. Come Kertreens, 
Chear up : Ware pleas'd to ſet thy Husbands rudeneſſe 
Upon the ſcore of hos the Advocate - rev 
Of all infirmity. 
Kett. Moſt gratious Prince,  _ 
The ſtrength of your known wiſdome does appear 
More eminent in-his weakneſſe. 
Pert.:A counly Whore ! 


Kerr; And his 'extreatn- defects _ .. .. 4-3 
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A- 'TheVirgm Widow. 


Are by your goodneſle eratiouſly ſupplicd. 


Pert, An'ignominious Whore ! 
Kett. For which Kettreena, 
As duty binds, fhall with a gratefull heart 


: Lie proſtrate at your feet. 


Pert. A proſtrate Whore ! 

Kett. And alwaies aQtive to diſcharge that ſcore 
Of your high favours. | 

Pert. Hey | anactive Whore ! 
- Ewald. Enough Kettreena, thy fair merits give 
Breath to our favours, and make virtue live. Exenunt 
- | Manent Roſcia, & Marina. 

Rof. 1, let them go: Siſter, we are too courſe 
For their reſpects. 

Ma. Methinks we meerly (erve 
Like worthlefſe Cyphers to encreaſe a number. 

Roſ. Or like odde mony in a Taylors Bill 
Only to be abated: Let them go. 

Ma. But yet methinks 'ris odde, that all the Trumps 


| Shouldlicin fair Kettreena's hand, and none 
 Inours. 


Roſ, Come, kifling goes by favour z Let her go- - 
With her fair Gaine.::.;; 12 ntoinzrintng 2g hy rinod wt 
44. But that which vext.me moſt; 

The fooliſh King had nothing elſe to (ay: 


Burt I was like my Father, when he knowes / : ©: ; 1. + 
Compariſons are odious.  . . =; 4.9 3 ht 
bo. Nay worlſe, iran 1310 


His Complement to me was this, 'That I _ * 
Bore m [years well; As good ad call'd me oldj +117" 
A word far more injurious ther 'V#hote.: :5:>:1i coo 971 
Beare my years well « Whartistheremuthis Face. +3) 
To merit ſuch a Complement'e :511:[eoktan her Gliſſe. 


—  lm—-. — —— 


—— — 


7 "HORS Pa _ OW — 


. a. Es | 


T be Virgin Widow. 5 
Ma. Llike myFather 2 though Iſay't, 0 
I ſcorn't : | [looks inher Glaſſe, 
Roſ. My brow's not wrinkled. - 
Ma. Theſe my Fathers eyes ? 
Rof. My tecth all ſound. 
Ma. My Fathers lips like theſe 2 
Roſ. Cheeks plump enough, 
Ma, Is this my Fathers haire 2 
Roſ. Eyes quick and clear. 
Ma, Was hever halt ſo faire ? 
Roſ. A double chin ! What, Symptons can he gather: | 
Of Age? - | 
Ma. Or what reſemblance of my Father ? 
Roſ. What ſecret beauty lurks there in Kettreena: 
Thar is ecclip'd in Roſia ? 
Ma, Or Marina ? 
Roſ. True, She's ſnout faire ;. yet by her favour T 
Would ſcarce turntables with her, though I ſay't. 
- "Ma. She has a courtly tongue, to breed delight. 
She has a Husband too ; that is a Knight. : 
+ Roſ. Had he not been the King, he ſhould have known: 
That I -__ ſenſible of his affront... |; jY 
-. Ma. King, or no King;. my ready fingers itch'd: 
To ſcratch Ns cats thee ny like wy Farher : 
'Rof. And yet our valiant Husbands could ſtand by 
And heare all this, and yet make no reply. 
When Pertenax imparient of diſgrace '. |; / 
Could noſe the King, and beard him to his face.., | 
' Ma. Husbands ! Husbands of Clouts.. | 
- Roſe: But, as for mine, ' | 
Fle ring his cars apealof diſcipline: . : © 
_ Ma. Tlea&t my part, and if Marina fails, + 
Ler me want fingers; os theſe fingersinails: ' _T Exennt 
Yi NF, B 3 | CATrteſio.. 
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6 - T he Virgin Widow. 
cArteſio. Dnack, 

Art. Then let everlaſting health be entayl'd upon the 
ſons of men,and let the curſe of a ſtrong conſticution fall 
upon man-kind, if I diſ-card thee not :. Away, avoid my 
ſight; muſt»I thns ſquander out my pretious howers, 
and waſt my wakefull/night, to turn Baud to a hundred ' 


| Marks, and connive at theſeyour avaritious Murthers 2 


Away, thine eyes are|Bafilisks, and dart venome at me 
too'ſtrong for Antidotes to reliſt. 


L2nack, 'T was but once or twice fix months, good 


_ Door be appeaſed. 


Art. Appceaſed ! My fury hath no cares ; my boyling 
gall breathes up ſuch fumes of bitterneſle into my crazy 
brains, that there is left no place for patience to repoſe. 

Duack. I thought ſo faithfull a ſervant as I might have 
deſery'd one life among ſo many Patients, to put me in- - 
to a nevy Suit of apparel,againſt Eaſter, without ſo much 
adoe. | 07 ONE 

Art. Slave! ſhall you be firſt ſerv'd or I* who gave 
you leave to ſend my Patients to the ſhades of death 


Ld 


_ without my licence ! How durft you be ſo bold to 


ſnarch my wel-dealt Cards out of my skiltull hand, 
whilſt I was ftudious to contrive and make the beſt ad- 
vantage'tomy ſelf 2! ' I P-o6g5) 
2aack,” He could not by nature have liv'd much lon- 
ger, Sir, I did but fave neighbouring death a labour. . . 
Art, What tell'ſt rhou'me of nature *-:Is not the Pa- 
tent mine? Have not. I-power:to produce the twine of 
fraile mortality; in ſpight of death, or nature 2 Cannot 
I lengthen out the groaning daies of tranſitory fleſh, .or 
cut them ſhort according to: my pleafure and advan- 
tageis | units 3 bas pig or 5p: E 


Auack, Good Sir,” All thisT know. fe 


tes. 


The Virgin Widow. 7 

Art. Why, varlot, then durſt you preſume to ſtop 
the gainfull practiſes which I intended ? -When as the 
ſaplefle Stock could thruſt no further Branches forth, 
worthy our notice, you might have then by permiſſion, 
done your will upon him for your 'beſt advantage : 
When we had taken the firſt crop of his exuberous bags, 
you might have then made bold to cat the Rowens ; 
Till then your inſolence exceeded our Commiſſion. - 
Had he been born to ſwim againſt the ſtream of fortune, 
or tortur'd in the Kubborn ſchools of daring Reſoluti- 
on: Or had his hide-bound purſe preferr'd his ſacred 
wealth before the lingring hopes of coſtly health —— 
But thus, to raviſh from our thriving hand a man of 
Fortunes, one that defir'd to take up life at Intereſt, nay 
' to buy his languiſhment at ſo profuſe a Rate, denies all 
thought of Patience.. Away, Avaunt, begone, 
No more Arteſio's Servant now. 
Bad be thoſe Drivers that unhorſe the Plough.. Exit. 
. 2uack. Is itevenſo? Cuack's thread is fairly ſpun, 
2nack may go home again, his market's done. , 

| _ Sir Pertenax. Formidon. 

Pert. Is there never a Statute throughout the Volumes 
of the Law, thar tolerates a man.to hang himſelf - 

For, If there were, it wasrepeal'd in the next King's. 
Reigne, for a great inconvenience that grew upon't. 

Pert. The more's the pity :- To my thinking it were 
a very fine harmleſle exerciſe. 

For. Why © there's a cuſtome for't, for thoſe that 
will ſeek the Rolls, and have ſuch Wives as I with Cor- 
aelius his motion in her mouth.. 

Pert. Come, you are happy, the diſeaſe lies at that 
end , I would ay Baggage would ſpeak till her heart 
ake ſo-ſhe did leſſe.. _. 
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The Jirgw Widow. 
For. Fie Pertenax, wrong not {ſweet innocence ſo 
much. Had but the Stars been pleafd,would our Wives 
had been like our Indentures made enterchangeable : 
Comodrs and I pick'dout both the-vices, and left the 
virtue-for you. Never could = bur Arteſco thar by art 
canalter his conſtitution as he liſts, been Father to three 
ſuch different Daughters. Marma vents her ſpirit by the 
Nayles, my Roſia, hers by Tongue and Kettreena hers 
by Tears : which like flyent'Orators, plead a ſoft heart, 
a (weet nature; 'and a high ſpirit qualified with a mild 
diſcretion, and a harſh Husband, | 
Pert, Every one knowes beſt where his ſhoe wrings 
him : She's mild enough, and that the King knows, I 
tear to my coſt.: - js: OTE 2 Et Bo - 
For. And though I fay't before thy face, ſhe's fitter 


fora King then ſuch a teſty fool.. But who comes here * . 


Compaus * 
Ent. Comedus with a night-cap,and a ſcratch'd face. 
Com, From Harpics nayles, from Furics whips, . 
From al! ſharp noſes, and thin lips ; 
From two-legg'd Cats with thrice nine lives, 
From ſcalding woort, from ſcolding Wives, 
From ful-mouth'd blaſts, from female blowes, 
From ſmooth-fac'd Sluts, from' ſharp-nail'd 


Shrowes ; Feng 
From wounds tinflit, from plagues tinflit 


me TT 
My Genius bleſle, my. Stars prorect me. 
. For. Now Comodus, what means this deſperation 2 
W hat Fury has poſleſt thee 2. Whar ſtrange fir . 


' Uſurps thy patience, and beclouds thy brow ? 


:W hat means this ſtrange Ml:ti4 in thine eyes ? 
.Who rais'd this ſtorm © Has Age or We lock lent = 
| is 
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The Virgin Widow. 
" This fickly Night-cap.? Tell us what's the cauſe 
Of this dull change ? 

: Com. Thavea Reaſon — 2 

,” For. [I fear, I fear, ſome Oeconomick fire ' 
Hath late been kindled: Tell us whar's the cauſe 
Of theſe ſad looks ? 

Core, I havea Reaſon for't. 

For, Diſcloſe ir then : Come, if the Bile be ripe 
"Tis beſt to launce it : A revealed grief 
Invites to cure, lics open to relief. 

Cons, Hethat can till the Thunder, or afſwage 
The flames of ſulphrous ,/#rza, or command 
The hideous powers of infernall Spirits 
Reſolve for vengeance, he, and only he 
- Can cure my grief - Marinas louder tongue 
Our-rores the Thunder, and her flaming cycs 
Out-ſcorches ./£tn4 - Her impetuous rage 
Out-devils the whole Academe of Hell. 

Pert. Blowes the wind there away 2 
Whartayles thy face 2 | 

Com. 'Twas lately harrow'd with her Harpy nailcs. 

Pert. Why didſt not pare themithen 2: 
Why didſt not ſtop her viperous mouth £ 
Why didſt not drive thoſe troups of Devils 
From her ſtormy. tongue ? TT 
- Cop,” 'Bid me-go ſnatcha daring Thunder-bolt, - - 

Or twi-forkt lightning from the hand of Fove : | _ 


Bid me go ftop the lowing Tides, or ſta WO. 
A finging Buller in her middle way : 4 & | 
Bid me go.rame a Dragon ;. or reftrairi? vc! 


The Armes of Furies bent to high'revenge, 
This were an cafic raske ; 'nay; eaſier far 
To flack Hels flames, then quoyes CMarind's rape. - 
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 Though.nere ſo daine, muſt be allow dyichian eB 


For, Nay, then thy caſe is deſperate, farewoll.!  Exin' | 
| Com.Who finds a Shrew,need fearno other Hell. Z:e. 
Pert. Such Devils tam'd ; But when the Ram 
Begins to butt, © there's Devil, and _  Bivet, 
 ., "Loguſia, Phonilis, 7 rippit: | 
Aug. But Tripptt is this certain © | 
Trip. Yesas ſure [E'; 
Madam, as fame can make-it : 'Tis the voice: | 
Of the whole Court, whifper'd from car to car. 
Pho. Madam, let noryoureafic faith relic: 
Too much upon the voice of babling fame 


The Court is grown'lo vain, thatirh Ids 


All in extreams, and g'ownes. nothing good | 
But what it cenſures evill.  _ f [ 
Aug, There's no. {\moake | 
Without ſome fire : Report muſt have ſome om 

_ Trip. Nay Madam, Ggenetaſs thar they. 
_ notto ſtile lier by thename of Queen. -'//. /- 
&. That's wt REI" bur I hope \ 

The Fate Kettreena will be pleas rears tf 1% 
Til wereGgne, aridie..; i 01! 2 Jp | 
Pho. Madam,bdheveirnot, | (1 Abit ivy SEW | 
The Court is rob cenforious, and: wilttax "f/ "I 
The innocency ofa vory:{mile : 11 EF 
They weigh our reputations with tho Fare: 
Tod Gon Load" cqnceits, amd car 


Lanes, 


Or given for light, - , 
Aug. Burtis e ile Quoen-? | 
Pho, Yes, by char ranic fool, Pre. 


Her jealons 'Hnoband, crate xa 
harna 


Reads rank Adyltery'ina' 
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The Virgin Widow. x 
No leſſe then Whoredome, and acrime that's fig 
To ſuffer an Aſpe& more grim then death, \ 

Trip. Such looks as his are fowre enough to fright 
Diaza from her chaſtity : And who 
Ere canoniz'd Kettreena far a Saint ? 

Or took the King for more then fleſh and bloud ? 

Aug. There's {omcthing in the wind, that here of late . 
The King is more eſtrang'd in his behaviour 4 
Then he was wont ; His language more referv'd ; 

His thoughts ſo various, that an cafe eye 
May read ſomealteration in his breſt, 
I fear, I'm wrong'd. | 

Pho. Madam, let not ſuch thoughts 
Poſleſle your fancy, or diſturb your peace : 
zo is a Dries t00 way wes roo juft 
To be ſurpriz'd by any. eyes, but yours, 

The cole ite — nr his Gant, 

Ang. Bat has he Kanighted Pertenax 2 

Trip. Yes Madam, ' ©, | | 
And whiſpering joy in his new Ladics care, 

He ſeal'd it i kiſle, which Pertewax =: | 
Could not digeſt, but ſtraight brake out,in lames - .. - | 
Ar old Arzeſio's Houſe, where he was late © -, - | - / 
Recaived asaſeli-invited Gueſt. +5 
12. . Twas kindly done : 'Evaldes has his end g 
Fire will want heat when beauty lacks a friend, Exemnnt, 
' Eval: Bellay: Pallad: Muſeus, CArteſio, 
Formidon, Comodus, Kettreena. - - 
. Ewald, Let's hear no more 'on't. ; 
Come, ſheath up yourſwords, | 
Andas yclove my quiet aad-your owne,,  ; _..1 
Let's hear no. more on't, | What 2. have I-three ſans; 
And nerea wiſe one 2 Yeare both too blame 
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2 | The/Vign Widow. 
To raiſe ſuch Tumults, and to ſow theſe ſeeds 
Of facious diſcords in our fetled State. 
Away ! Each one to his Command : - For you 
- Befario, and Palladins, we ſhall find 
A ſpeedy way to let you underſtand 7:0 
Whoſeis the Birth-right ; and fince the pleaſed Fates 
Have made ſo little difference betwixt you 
By your twin-birth, in your Aſpes and marks 
Doe you the like in your united hearts 
Till time and our beſt care ſhall bring to light 
Our true Succeſſour in our doubtfull throne 
' Stand both contented, And let your contentions 
| Find out no objeR, bur obedience. | 
And you Hwyſexs, whoſe unrivall'd thoughts 
Have pitcht their Territories, far more ſate- 
+ Where youenjoy more happineſſe, more reſt 
Then he'that wept for want of Worlds to win, 
Whoſe boundlefſe limits, and more vaſt confines 
Extend from th' Artick to th' Antartick Pole; - 
And in the Cloſet of thy Contemplation, | 
Canſt fit and blow new Worlds like bubbles , then 
| Demoliſh andidiflolve them at thy pleaſure, -' -- | 
Adviſe thy faQious Brothers : Let them know - | 
Thar Birth-right which they ſtrive for can but make , 
A King ar beſt, and fill their Armes with Ayre; 
Their Lives with dangers,and their Crowne with care. ”* 
Mrſ. Sir, we'> 1 
Tle doe my beſt t' adviſe. .. 
_ Bel.& Pal, And wet' obey. 
Bel, Crownes are too great, | 
Pal. For breath to blow away. Exeant Bell, & Pal, 
' Ewald. Artefio, ſay, what diſcontents have raif'd 
Theſe clouds, that over-caſt thy chearfull brow, 
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Small ſun-ſhine in this world : My waſte 
Find little reliſh in theſe worldly royes: 


For thy advancement, and thy Childrens 
But ſay, Arteſto, what diſaſtrous evill 
| - Hathſtamptthy looks withtheſe late ſad 


Kettreena, tell me, for thine eye appears 
Anequall ſharer in his filent tears ? 


All happineſſetoo little for my heart, 


From the bleft bounty of conjugall love: 
But I lefle conſcious of my own deſerts.. 


| To-find the ſweet indulgence of a. Father.. 


The Virgin Widow. 
And make ſad weather in Kettreena's face ? 
Art. My age, moſt gracious Sovyeraigne can expect 


13 


d& years 


Ewald, Chear up Artefio, If our favours can 
Quicken thy joyes, and make thy times more ſweet 
Thou ſhalt not want them ; We ſhall bend our care 


good. 


impreſſions ? 


Ket, Moft ex'lent Prince, my Fathers tender care 
And dear afteQion, looking on my merits 
With multiplying Glaſſes, and conceiving. 


Fhinks ( though perchance without juſt ground) that T 
Receive not thoſe ſweet comforts, that ſhould ſpring 


Complainnot of my fortunes ; but joy, rather: 


Art. O that theſe curſed fingers had been ſtruck 


With a dead Palfie when I tied that knot, 


And theſe gold-blinded eyes when they ſurvey'd. 
| His vaſt poſſeflions, had been ſtrucken blind : 


Poore Girle ! | 
Eval. But how can Pertenax deviſe 


To wrong ſuch patience 2 On what juſt ground . 


Can hepretend to build the leaſt diſtaſt ? 


For. Upon her noted Frtue, by which light 


His ugly vices doe appear more bright. 
C 3 
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Com. Which then refleing on his conſcious ſoule 


Afﬀrights. 


—_ * 
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14. The Virem Widow. 
Afﬀrights him into madneſſe, who, enrag'd - ' | 
Flies - _ very face of all —_— | a 
Evald, Well, Arteſre, what's not paſt our - 
Shall be redreſt Lo ike diſeaſe - ” 
We cannot cure, and withour favonrs ftrive 
To hide the wrinkles of curſt Fortunes brow. 
In which reſpects, re we are pleas'd 
To make thee our chief Doctor to attend 
On our owne perſon, likewiſe for the truſt 
. Repos'din thy fidelity, we make, 
" And chooſe thee here a Counſclour of State. 
Thee Formidon for thy ſweet Roſeas ſake 
Arteſio's Daughter, we appoint and chooſe 
Artrourney- Generall for our Royall Cauſes : 
Thee Comodizs the Maſter of our Mint. 
Omnes, Long live Evaldus our moſt gracious Lord 
And Maſter. OS 27 1 - Exennt, 
Ewald. Go Muſtzs, feethemſwome. | 
| Kettreena, ſtay, wehave aword r exchange : ' 
- Sit down Kettreena : Here's an empty Chaire 
Invites thy preſence 3 Ceme, why com'ft rhou not 2 
| Kett. Moſt gracious Soveraigne, Thar's a. feat not fir | 
For Siibjes; Sir, be pleas'drolay commands . | 
_ My dury maynot blutheoexecnre,. 
Evald. Tay by your Complements, Kettreewa, Come 
| Repoſe by us ; We'l warrant our Commands. 
Kett. Excuſe me Sir, and let this bended knee 
( A poſture far morefit?) atten your;plealiite.' ..- | 
| Ewald. Nay, riſe &mr6ent -- ns a heart 
Thou art too blame : Sir here ; | | 
|We'l have ito, © >: © Sits downe, 
So, now Kettreeza, time and place.conſpice'/ // © 
To give advantage to my long defive, V+ . . 
| a 


S,% - 
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. The Fixemn Widow. wm 
Shall I not ſeem too curious ro-propound- 7 ws! 
A harmleſſe queſtion, ro thy private eare * | it 
Kett. In confidence, your grace will not Dm '' 
Beyond my powerand honour, I obey. | 
Ewald. Thentell me fivert Kerrreena, and-ell true, 
| Had pecvith/PFertenax the maiden-head © 
Of thy Aﬀettion ; did thy heart.nere flame 
Utntil his amorons, Beltowes blue the fire . 
Kett. Sir, were it not 29O' high prefumption:to enquire: 
- The cayſe of your Command —-—. 
Ewald, Nay, bluſh not Lady. 'Tis nor fin nor ſhame. 
Totell the ſecrets of ſo ſweet a flame. 
That bluſh has _ I __ retnains _. 
To clear my doubt, let thy faire war produce." | 
Kett. Sir, wew'ew Sin, my Sin would not 
Thar have my Sovereigneto ____ Confeſſour : 
Sir, I was nere'ſo Mraboneaiy Eb ou ob 
Toblaſt Aecionstlalowe iy her ping, 2} 063 090T 
Nor yet 6 nicelyifooliſhro deny: WAITE, 
That paſon whuch has conquer'd morethen L 
Evald, Liv'd there:a/Soule In ro-our O—_ = 
Sobleſt in his deſervings{ avto) find 
So great a favourat Kotreenes 6 7 
Kett, Sit, may your Subjects ariſh with Fey 
To merit ſuch a Prince, but. | 
Evald; Bur'z but what *: "Speak on Kettreona, | 
Kett, Let your Graco'/' \,©// 1107 
Excuſe my bluntabrupri tio! ISyDt In Slel 2:13 
Evald. Come, fpcak our, | 
Thy ful partection.can- no way admit | 
Imperfect languages. Say on, burwhat%; |,» 1c! 
Kett, But, 'twas no ſubjeQ; gracious Princeof yours 
That firſtenthrall'd'my heart. JOB 


Ewald. 
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Was never ſince made happy with tlie hiewes-. 


 Thel/ gm} Vidow. 


Evald. What was hethen e:: - | 
Was he ſome foraine Prince in a diſguiſe | 


Thar came to rob ourland of ſuch a = x4 ? 
Tell me X etreena, if thou dareſt 
So great a-ſecret 1 in Ewald hs 


ot 


What was he fora man 2: Of what ha SYS e TD 


From whence © Whar were his fortunes ? his Allyes 2 ; 
Kett. Moft gracious Sovcraign,what,or whence he was 
I'cannot well relate : So many years 
Have paſs'd ſince then, that my remembrance may 
Well plead her frailty : Whartſoere he was, 
A Pilgrims weed eclips'd him. 
Ewald. Could thy heart make a ſad Pilgrim 
Th' obje& of thy love ; +... 
Kett.” Sir, I was then but young, and my affeQtion 
Could find no Tutor bur her owne defires  - 
Which curb'd my nonag'd xeafon, with a hand - | 
Too too ſevere fer countell to withſtand. fs! 
Ewald. 1 wonder how a/Pilgritidurſt 'attempr. 
So ſtrong a taske ! upon whar hopefull groun 
Could he preſume to build his vam defire ?- | 
Kett. The ground of Loveis love: And the direQion 
Which meer affection takes, is meer affeRion,! : 


_ Evald,' How _—_ Kettreenafince thy: ſoft deſire - | 


Relenred firſt at th by bold Pilgrims fire 2 | 

Kett. Faresblelſsrhe ene: -Eventhar: very Year. 4 
Your highneſſe firſt ſer happy footing here. >] . 
Totietharbleſt, that roy all kenie aevmvovn.) yon Pld 


Your ſacred: ſelf, and _ as ſacred Queen, |? ; 
Evald. But did that Pilgrim: never appear we 

Diſcover'd ro:thinecye* ; Fee 259519 Mocial 
Kett. Great Sir; minc ear'- ic; 2” OH] 


Thar 


That he is living, for whoſe ſake I wear 

Thele weeds of mourning : True, the great defire 
Of my wel-being urg'd my Fathers heart : 
To match me to a wealthy diſcontent, 
But my Obedience thwarted my AﬀeRon, 
And made me priſoner to a ſecret vow, 
Which-I have kept as ſpotleſle as my name. 


Evald. Has not thy Mariage-bed diffoly'd that yow. * 


. Kett. Although 1 live ſad Pertenax his Wife, - 
Yet ſhall I prove his Virgin when I die. 


Evald. Tell me Kettreena,do'ſt thou know this Ring? 


Why do'ſt thou ſtart Kettreewa ? Do'ſt thou know't ? 
What meanes theſe teares? / 
What meanes this change of weather ? | 
- Tell me, Kettreexs, do'it thou know this Ring £ . 
Kett, Sir, too too well, And in this Ring I read 
- The fecret ſtory of my Pilgrims death : 
| Heavens reſt and all my joyes bewith him ; Sir, 
He was too good to live, and wretched I 
A ſlave to life, not good enough to die. | 
. Ewald, Come,come, Kettreena,let thoſe pretious drops 
Forbear to trickle: Come, thy Pilgrim lives 
| And fares noworſe then 1: I amthe man. _. 

Kett, Abuſe me not great Prince :- O puniſhnot 
My rude (but yet obedient ) boldneſle thus : 
Deride not her whom fortune hath depreſt, _. 
' Andhathaloyall, though a troubled breſt. -- * -- 

Ewald. 'Tis I that was that Pilgrim, and diſguis' 
Wandred this land ( whoſe Crowne I was forc-told. 
By our Chaldean Prophet ſhould be fer 
Upon my Templ&y and direRed to: -- 
Arteſo's houſe; Lfound thatyery face | + 
His Glaſle preſented ro\my — ring eyes - 
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| The FaginWidw. iy 
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In viewing thee, whork ke miſtook as Queen, INIT | 
And read my fortunes in xx Free 
Adding this propheſie; as yer oats ED 2 


The thad6m of actunge' - 1960000 rated 
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s The Finn 1/adew. 


She that gives thee the firſt Ring - 
Shallcrown thy head, and make "ol King. 
This is that Ring, which given chou drop dt a rear, 
And whiſper chu : This Ring is Cupid $ Sphere. 
"Twas I, to whole fafe rruft thou dit repoſe 
A ſecrer, any ttr. qatamr ry ever a3 . 
Theſe were the o-w gan TO, _ 
judgment thought thine approy' ; 
__— Iamconvinc'd dread Soyerai 0h amar'd, ; 
My trembling heart's ſurpriz'd *ewixtjoy and fear. 
Evald. Fear not Xettroens, I am fill the fame, 
And fo artthou, except ing this alone : 
Thou found'ta Crodie, 5 I have gain'd a Crown, 
Which Ile renounce, and call no{onger mine 
When itſhall ceaſe Cadvance both thee and thine : 
And fora Pledge, we tender on our part 


- Our royall hand, with it a real{ heart. 


Kett, Your hand's enough ent Prince 95 forthe ref 
I'm not ambirious now. þ 


Ewald. Be not deceiv'd 
My ſweet Kenreows, there's no dregs ofluſt 
Defiles that boſomethon fo fear't totruft : 


'Tis fair and ſpotlefſe end contrivesnocnd | . 
Burt what may merit fo divine 2 friend. 


— I R_ And for 07 —oqagd 
; ( ar unequall, ) urn 
With equall fires, - - : hy | 


Evald. And let Kettreendknow © 
Nor time, nor fortunesfhall have pow'r to ſhow | 


Times 


Times hower-glaſſe ſhall meaſure out my daies. 
- Ent. Avenſta, Phonilla, Trippit. 

Till then——- 

But hold ! The Queen prevents the reſt. 

How now my dear-Avgufs*: Artthou come 

To give's a viſit £ Love, 'tis kindly done. 

Aug. I fear my Lord the King, my blunt acceffe 
Hath given the privacies of your diſcourſe 
Tooquick a period. 

a_ = ts " ifinſſed 

tthy approach, all buſineſſe does | 
Like 4 ac'd ſtars before the riſing [ang 

Ang. Madam Kettreens, T muſt give you joy, 

Kett, Me joy, moſt excellent Prixcelſs > 
' Pray, for what? _- | 

Aug. Nay, never bluſh :- I ſay, I wiſhyau joy. 

Kerr. I thank your Grace, Be pleas'd to ſay, wherein. 

Aug. Of your new Ladiſhip : Come, now you know. 
What ayles my Lord the King 2 Arc you not well * 


Ang. Cauſe yclook fo pale, 
Your colour's gone into Kettreencs cheeks ; 
'Bur are you well indeed 2 I wiſhyou joy, too. 
. Evald, Thanks ſweet Anguſta - Tell me dearof what? 
Aug. Of your new Scrvanes that you made today. 
Bur Itranſgrefſe : My Lord, the King, Farewell. 
Evald, What haſtc Auguſta : We'ltogether hence. - 
Aug. Madama Kettreens.__ Offers theplace 
Kett, 04 0orar nk 4 goodemg F4 
Aug. Excuſe me Madam MER a 
. Kett. Your Highnelſe ny 7 
Make me ridiculous. 
Ang. You'l wrong yaug el 
BD - 
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Acr.ll. Scz x. 1. 


Luack, reading a Bill. 
Ittreſle Pexelope Trippits Bill, CAprifl 20. 
For 2 ounces of ſyrrop of Savin,and keeping her councell--0--1 35-4d. 


b 


Tzem for oue ounce and a half of ſurfling Water——————0--7---6, 


MAR ——0-4—4 
Ttem for 2 ounces. of Talk — m—_—- 2-3. 
Maſter Zuſftybloods Bill, Func g. 
For a Sweating Chaire mm O--10--0- 
s, For a Purge= _ 0 - 3==-4+ 
Tem for the ſame again ood. 
Frem for Turpeutiue Pills- = 3==-2. 
Trem for a Diet drinke— — <-0--10--06 
Tremor a Serynge ATTINEI —-6, 
Ttem for fluxing his body O=-1 2403 
Ttem for 2 peany-werth of Diaſcordium —— wa O=<I---I, 
OLTEY ſunm. tit. 
A prety Reck'ning ! EMIT & oo 


As I ama virtuous*Pothecary, Tknow not how to- ſub- 


ſiſt. 


be expeaed till Chriſtmas, 
-am ina very skirvy caſe.  Ariefio has turn'd me out of 
| his ſervice, and Imuſt break. Whar ſhall Idoe* I muſt 


ood Fellow. abroad, and then my Wife plaies 


Here's all that's m_—_ 
if paid then. Gentlemen, 


play the 
the Devill at home. How can the one be maintain'd 


or te 


he other endured 2 I have pawn'd already Itr 
Tufraffaty Pcticote and all her Chil 


to me, and that's not to 


I 


ud 
of 


d-bedlinnen, be- 
| tides 


The Virgin Widow.” 21: 
fides two tiffiny Aprons; and her bearing-cloth , for 
which I have had already two curtame Lectures, and a 
black and blue eye. But ſtay ! my fatten Dublet had 
yet a goodglofſe, and her filk mohaire Perticore and 
Waſtcote will make a good ſhow in a Country Church. 
Nay , my credit will yet paſſe in: Bucklers- berry, for 
five pounds worth of Commodity, which with the help 
of a gold Night-cap, afew conjuring words anda large 
conſcience will go far, and ſet me upin a Market towne, 
where I may paſſe for a Padua Doctor: "Tis bur Italia- 
nating my name, garb, language, and habit, and then 
Seignior Duackquinto. may practice as ſafely, kill as ig- 
norantly_and innocently. as: LXrteſo-himſclte, or any 
Door inthe-King's. Dominions.. And when my Name 
is once but rais'd upon the wings of popularity, the ber-; 
ter ſort will hold it diſparagement to:their judgments 
not to magnific 2eckquinto, and rather. not be: ſick ar 
all, then to be counſell'd by 2uackgquinto ; Every dilcaſe 
will call upon 2uackgquinte. If any fooliſh Lord befick 
of a Plurifie of Gold, who muſt be ſent for bur the: Ia-, 
lian Door; Sejgnior. Puackquinto £ If any love-fick 
Lady would take a Pill to purge mellancholly,who muſt 
be Gongtn to but the Italian Do@or, Sergnior Lnack- \ 
quinto ? And then ſo-honourable- will the Name of the 
Italian Door be, that he's not faſhionably fick thar: 
will not adviſe with Seignior Quackquinto, But the way 
to proceed is not to ftay-here. Exits: 


| '\- * Mnu[e.. 
So, je | 


Let their ambitions clime and ſhake the tree; 

When the:fruir falls '© may chance tofall to me :- 

Fle ſtand below and-watch:; They ſeldome fall. - 

Thar keep their Stations, and not climeat all : | 
th | D. 3. - Low 


my we wk. EY R 
li we wan , ror coeds. ih. is. 4 Ay _—_ 


"2% te Pio Widow, 
Low fornines nd moſt reſt, abide moſt ſure, 
When lofty Cedars ſhake, Shrubs ſtand ſecure : 
Bellarmo will be Prince : Palladiius, he 
Affumes the ſelf-ſame Title: Both willbe | 
Evaldas Heires, both Kings , both joynely ſcom 
The tile of Sabje& : Both wilt be r{t-borne : 
I, tet chem jarre 4 And lerthe golden Apple =» 
Remain ſtill doubefully Ler them grafp and grapple : 
 Meuſexs, ftand thou Neater + Oft ris known, 
'  Whentwo Dogs fight, the third dors carch 'the bone. 
| Ext. 
. - Roſia, Marine, Oni KANE.” 

Roſ. Had I imagin'd mu ar pr had been no 
 worle, L ſhoald have made bold ro owe her this vifir a 
. &daylon oh 
awe nap fray gs 

be weary of her. .2 4, x ere 
Dether Ladd end for thee towateh oC © 


: '7 heard ftie ens 0, and when.T 
came; hires "my 


Me, Some Qual May be he's bredingofayoug 
Prince. ' 
-fOotebapiaeiggie Met honghe ſhe looke 
os eacar, ; Tf he'd bur ls pe, way 2 lirtle, 
ſhe'd be well 


riſ..N ge | they ſay, if Ladies, benot (as it 
were) ſick ontea forrmghe, they Peibel their Hononr, 


Me. Why, then, 2%:ſquilla, thon thinks ſhe's but _ We: 


little fick of courſe. 
Roſ. Introch then, our vilit is ſatable to her diſeaſe. 
Ma. Formy patr, if her Ladiſhip had been-fick tothe 
heart 7 ſliuld ha viſited her: with a berrer heatt; Bur 
ſirrah, I believe our welcome WAS 2s hearty as our viſie. 


2uiſ- 


The Pivein Wi fr. 22 


2xiſ. Truly, 1 believeyon had bon more welcomes 
if you had ſtaid two minuzes longer. | 
Aof. Prithee; wiry Sarah f! - : Fj 

A wiſ. Nothing; butonly her: Maid contact find the 
perfuenin Pan, totake away the fmell of the. 
- Ma, Ot the what? Prithce 2xif. what was the matter? 
| I inowbyay fimprig, thou _ Rogurry "ILY 
ao Prices Sui ou wich. AIY42 

Luiſ. Shall I* but as 1 live ye muſt ſay nothing. 
W hen ſhe firſt heard of your coming, her Ladifhip was 
heartily tugging a piece of ſod Bacon, and fearing ye 
| wouldcameupainleroo ſoon, as inzruch ye did, her 


— 
The beftchitever 11 L heard; .. 
She fo Gould ha throwna few oynions after” t, and ftued it 
for the old Knight, . 
fc 'T been good cnough for ſuch an old mi- 
\ ſerable hound, to allow a fick Lady fo courſe adiet. © 
0” Sirab, we have Husbands bad enough, but not 
Ma. Gramercy good Wives, that won't be ſuch fools 
| to cndureit. 2niſquills, I think thy Husband is no Saint 


neither. Is he - 


py 90 rwheanþ 

| —_— what's the matter, 2wiſ? 
2. Wim t? All chathe gets ; he ſpends , and all he 
: Yeſterday, he broke open my cheſt 
andpann'd all my all my child- bed1innen, and today my Taf- 
fary perticoar, and my beſt purld Gorget, and to make 
apchomaner; he hath plaid {uch pranks that the Do 


dy 


Maid for haſte hiding it under the bed, it flipe i into the | 


2wſ. Yes, of the Devi .canonizing, Would 1 had 


=> oAi_ Sh es.,. —<ofs c. ALS _ 


24- The Virgin Widow. 
| has turn'd him out of his ſervice. - | 
M4. Why do'ſt not diſcipline him 2 (10% 

2xiſ. Diſcipline him ?. If -I counſel him, he ſtands 
ke an. Aſſe and caſts up his ugly. gray eyes: Tf I ri 
him a pcal he lights me with his race and that which 
vexes meto the hearr, ſtands/and whiſtles. Bur if I live 
till ro. morrow,, for I know he'l come in drunk to night, 
Tle whiſtle him, y* faith I wil ; Tle make him know what 
'tis to whiſtle a Wife, the longeſt howre he has to live, 
y' faith I will. - ; 

Reſ. AG:rle worth Gold. 

Mar. Come, lead away, let's go. 
 Lwiſ. She's a meer fool, that ſomerimes-is no Shrovv. 
| Exenunt. 


Luack, Lattnſia. | 
mack. AsT live and hope to bea DoRor, 'twas for 
nothing in the univerſall world bur for killing a rich Pa- 
tient of his a little before his time. FE 
| Za#. That was a poor thing to turn away an old Secr- 
vant for,veſpecially.a man of your profeſſion. x 
.2wack.. ' Twas nothing elſe as I am virtuous. Nay 
more, He was a ſlow Pay-maſter too, and took Phiſick 
upon. the Ticket. -Ah Madam, had he conniv'd alittle, 
' I had clearly gain'd a hundred Marks by his death. 
Lai. How ? | | 
' Quack. His younger Brother, a fine Gentleman, laid 
me a hundred Marks -he would live till our Lady-day. 
Alas ! I'did no more for a conſiderable ſumme then my 
Door has done a hundred times for nothing, I'm ſure 
I have beena gainfull Servant to him,and that he knows 
right well. But the truth is, he has no more conſcience 
with him then the dog has: How often havel left out 
the chicf Ingredicnt out of his Receits to gy 
| "Ion ure 
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1 'H 
Cure for his profit ? How often dropt in a' Dram of a 
malignant quality into his. Doſe to make a Cure for 
his gain ! Nay, as Iam an honeſt man, out of my rank 
affection to him, at my owne coſt and charges kept a 
brace of hot Creatures in Ordinary to help yong Gentle- 
men to their Diſcaſes. for his ſweet ſake : Had T1 been a 
knave, bis Daughters had wanted many a atten Petti- 
cote.. And thus my honeſt dealing is requited :, But ris 
no matter, There's more , waies to the wood then one. 
I have corruption cnough in me to make a Count 
Door. And 'tis no new thing to build up anew Phifi- 
tian upon the ruines of an old broken *Pothecary. . . 
Lat. Laxack, you have avoluble tongue, and can ca- 
ſily work upon the ignorant multitude, I could rather 
with you to turn Mountebank, What think'ſt thou of 
that Cuack 2 
L2aack. Madam, I doubt not but I could cheat the 
King's liege people 2s plauſibly as another, if the King, 
* orany of his mad Sons would give me a Licenſe. | 
Laf. As for the King, Uri is in too great favour 
with him. But Prince Bel/armo will do't if you make the 
means. | | 
2uack. Your Ladyſhips word in my behalf will; foon 
. be heard, for which, I ſhall preſent you with a New- 
| years-gift a hundred Marks thick. | 
Lat. Tle move his Highneſſe in't. Go get. a Licenſe 
 dfawn forhim ta figne. 27 UN .. 
2»ack. 1 humbly thank your Ladyſhip. Execuzt. 
Ve Pertenax. | 
So they are fat enough, And there let *em ſterve and rot, 
and let their Children pick their - bones. .T'le not abate 
one fingle penny. Tell me of mercy * If: their Wives 
breſts want milk, -ler their Chilitep uck bloud, Lage 
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5 "Fe hrs ow. 
' Bontls art forfeit, and Ic haveey'ry Farthing ere r 
quit thoſe Grates. Hoe, there withio Hoe, K Le 
| By [tnorks, 
Ent: Kerrreena, 
Xet. Sir, did you call? © | 
Per. O atc ye come, Hullif, go ferch my Box of Ob- 
RS down, Make haſte, away. [Ext Xeterna. | 
va ores quorh her, Tie no compounding, Thoogh | 
_— beggers,they haveable friends. Twonder ther's 
mo Stzrute robrand 'allBankruprs inthe forchend with a 
hotiron, that men may Know *em. Natnre had been 
very LH if ſhe had ordain'dtharrheir fleſh might _ 
hi” fi 
maſters 


and fallen with their forranes, rhat we Mony - 
might have traded wirhonr broken ſlumbers, 1 
ard ha'known aRafedl!l from afar Deere. | 
. Emer Kett. with a Box. 


Pert © ate ye come;pive me,pive meguickly.quickye 
a 


| Papers. . 

Kett, O that his virtues were etcloſed there, Were 
And'thathis honottr wereburt halffo deare ! | 
- Per. Fol Havelanils Bond. yoo! to pay 150 the 

$ m— Tin Geog. WET INS FY , 
What's ete's Hem t, godlr 200 the 22d 
Merdh-eaer and Good. ral & 
Humphry Rich his bond to pay the double Intereſt of | 
-| © Fodlfor1o yrars,andigferthe principall:Good, 
nack's Bill of Sale of a Tuftaffary Petitore, and a cheſt 
.. © of finellinnen, at 64 per Month in the pound, 
That's as good as thine'own already. _ 

Kett. Ahpoor 2 wth, Arr thou comteitnotia clutches? 
«242 Ob fr ;, iete 'ris, here "tis, They are both come 
tottBct "tf homas' Badlutk, to! to pays. and Geerge 
Þatle 6ropay 3bothfotfeir, andfalt enough. "There's 
| | I6!, 
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16! good bdſides coſt and charges,or there let 'emi rot. 


Kett. Deare Sir, let me be a Suiter for mercy upon ' 


thefe two. | . 5 
Pert, Mercy! then let me never find mercy, if t 
ſhow 'cra any. 
Kett, 1 prithee, be good to'em. They have 15 Chil- 
dren between''em, and 9 of them are Motherleffe. If 
they remainin prifon, they muft all ſterve. nh 
Pert, Hey, uttle cattle, tittletattle, titthe rattle, Pray 
goto, your Fayorite the King ; he'l redeem 'em for the 
tother kifle, or. if your kiſſes are growne cheap, for a 
nights lodging. Now your Father's a privy CounſeHlour 
you'l have aglorious Pander. | | 
Kett. Sir, you wrong three at once,and your ſelf that's 
four, and I have a conkiegch that's a thouſand will juſti- 
fic it : bur I forgive ye. 00 | 
 Pert. Forgive me, ye Court Munkey ! They fay yare 
breeding and keep your Chamber, and puke 2 mor- 
nings, and cat Caudels and Cordials in a corner to che- 
riſh you after your j > And my purſe muſt pay 
for all, But Ile keep you ſhort. —” 
Kett.” Heaven and wy Innocence comfort me : What 
I breed I fear you'l juſtly father ; even that Child will 
make us both happy. 
Pers. I father your Baſtard ! you extra& of Court 
Impudence ! = 
O that my hand were turn'd to Lyons pawes that T may 
tear thee to bits. Kicks her and falls, 
Murther, mucther, murther ! 
Kers. Sir, ler my armeafliſt ye, ' © - helps himup. 
. Pere. Qlam murther'd! O my bonds, my bonds, 
my bonds! O let me once embrace ye more my deare 
bonds ! | | ztaks wp #is Box. 
ad E 2 | O 
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| The VirgmWidow. 
O my dear bonds. - 1 
' e-+Kett, Fearenot, My arme ſhall hold youup, . + 
Pert. O my legge,my legge ! O my bonds, my bonds, 
my ſweet bonds ! _ -— [leads bim out. Exeunt 
- Bellarmo. Ouack, with a - 1 in his hand, at one doxre. 
-' Bel, 9nack, But:I fear 'twill doe-Arteſio, wrong. 
wack No wrong at all, my Lord : My practice lies 
Among the fooles, He deales with none but wiſe. 
. Bel, 1, but youpromiſe cure to their diſeaſe. 
2uack Their mony loads 'em, and we give 'em eaſe. 
Bel. Why then you rob them for your.own relief. 
.2uack Who takes what's freely offer'd)is no-Thicf. ©, 
Bel. But they expect Recovery of their health. | 
-,2uack Andwe accept what's much inferiour, wealth. 
Bel, They heal your wants, you fail to help their grief. 
Quack *Tis true, our ſenſe exceeds their dull belief. 
. Bel. , Canthen belief give help to-their diſcaſe 2 -+ + 
- 2xack Faith inthe DoQor gives the Patient, caſe. + | 
Bel. Ifthcſe be penny-worths, he's a fool that buyes. 
- 2%. If they be fools, our pen'worths make them wiſe.” 
| © Bel. But 2wack, TI know that Mountebanks are bold, 
ignorant, .and coyctous; and when theſe-three'qualities 
- meet:and preſent themſelves tothe vulgar,” who are na- 
turally confident, ſimple, and admirers of Novelties, 
like Elies, they'l buz abour the flame till they have burnr 
their wings, nay ſometimes ſcortch their bodics too, and 
that muſt nor be ſuffer d. - L Yet 36153 0 
Quack My Lord, we Mountebanks are in, that kind 
very circumſpet : What we preſcribe, if ir doe no 
good, we. gre confident can doe no harme.: -For moſt 
15 none..... 9981 Y 
_. Bel. Why doe ye give it then | 2BRCL 
"hu HE: p- Auack 
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of what ye give, carries the bare- name: of Phiſick, but 
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The Virgin Widow. 20 
nack To cureour own diſcaſes, and with the help of 
alittle fooliſh Faith, theirs too, 

Bel. Bur methinks your knavery ſhould. quickly be 
diſcover d 9uack, what doe yethen 2. 

Buack Why, then we flee to the next good Towne,. 
and there we meet with freſhfooles, where ifone among 
. a hundred haptobe cured, he more crics up our credic, 

then the ninety nine can diſparage it. Every Prize hathi 
his Trumpet when thouſands. of Blanks are ſwallow'd 
up in filence, that others may be fool'd as well as they. 
Howrſoever, = depart all ſatisfied, and I dare:ſay, re- 
pent no more of their Sixpences, then-they doe ot: their 
finnes. | | | 
Bel. Well Quack, give me thy paper. Once for old. 
. Ladtuſia's ſake; Tle be accelary to a piece of knavery. 
| [Signes the Licenſe, & Exit. 
- 9%. Thanks noble Lord, y'are principall in my eſteem. 
Now 9wack,skrue up thy brains : Provide thee 
A fit Man, and him a fir Habit, 
Andoyle thy tongue; that it may neatly coſen 
Poor Oonintryafoolss they draw doves, by th'dozen... 
| <Auenſta, Lattuſta, Trippit: | 
LatFuſia, I'de have it made up into a Potion, and ſo con-- 
veyd to her. Canſt-a make a Compoſition * 

La. An'tpleaſe your Grace, He:doe. my beſt, but 
dare not warrant the preſent working of it.. I ha' poy- 
fon'd many a Rat,bur my pradice lics no further.” - 

_ Ang. Artacquainted withno ms > eng will take. 
an Anuity ofa hundrcd Mark to doe the teat © + 

La. Now I think on't, I have one fir far the pur- 
poſe, aman of a deſperate fortune, that will biteatſuch._ 
a Baite, Cornelizs Quack, lately Pothecary to Arteſio, 
whois about to get a _"_ to bea Mountebank. | 

IN 3. 


Aug. 


— — 


- Log. Tlegrantit him, But will he be ſecret ! 
' Where is he 2 E9#1.0 
-Zaft., L met him juſt now. : ED 
Avg. Go find him, Andif be emertain the motion, 


bring him hither. | 
Lat. Iknow nofitter man. Exit. 
<- But Z7ppit, In whoſe name ſhall we ſend.it ro 
P 


Trip. No better themin her Fathers, He being a Door 
and tbe ( as I heare )at this time not well, may ſend it as. 
Phifeck to be taken preſently. 

- Aug. Had Quack contemned her Fathers Pothecary 


it would ha' done well, bur havingteft his ſervice, it will © 


breed ſufpition. I - 

Trip. What if it ſhould be ſent in a Bottle of Greck- 
wine, as a token from one of her Siſters 2? 

' Hug. 1 believe there's no ſuch correſ] be- 
' tween 'em, And befides, Wine of that nature will 
the Glaſſe; and make diſc 1 | 
| | [Ent, La&F.8& Luackh whiſpering. 
Whar think'ſt thou of counterfeiting a kind Letter from 
Evaldus, which ſhall intimaze his notice of ber ſickneſle, 
and that he hath ſent ber one. of his own Coxdials, wiſh- 
her for his ſake; to drink it faſting * | 

' Trip. Your Hignefle has hitit. And he may adde,that 
heharh drunk her health in the ſame, which may the bet- 


ter indare herto-pledge it. It will be a way beyond all 


EXCeption. 3 

Aug. Look, here's a Letter pend to the ſame purpoſe, 
read:ſofcly. | | 

- Ouack. Madan, teach a Miller to be a Thief ; If I 
doe nor like a workman, let my wages be thereafter. | 
'  La#, Madam,hete's the man I recommended to your 


Highnefle. | Ang. 
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Hxeo. Bri Lines | [ikifſes her hand, 
(ot cone intcd wich the buſineſſe < Pe 
Lwark. Yes an't pleaſe your Grace, and am readyto 
ms: 
Let the'Cordiz!l be made of fadden execution, 
And convey i tt roher with-this Jeter. 

Lake. þ 0906 mY PR Pee figne thi his 
Licenſeto prattice Philick-and Clvwurgery in your Ma- 
Ning. Typ, both the Licenſe :and the Lotte 

2 T Cc r, 
_ uSin _—— figne the one, and ſcale the other, 
Let's away. Fellow,:be filene, ſudden andircumppeR. 

- 2nark. Your Grace will beare.meontin't. | 

' wafag. Dowbritmot. — {Exreunt. mantt; Quack, 

wack. So, now my Licenſe wif have Authority 


A — Marks a year beltdes, and che Xyeens Ser- 

vant | 
Llc — theſercarms at any time. 

wr _— 

Art tne Hah! - | 07 41 

Muſt await ptcafure:?' | 

focer movengramend your leifanc e 2 

Have Tinothingelfe ro:doc, burtoifiggerfrom place, from: 

 Taverneto Taverne, from corner to cotner 2 .Muſt be 

ſtill ble and calling, and:banling for youwhilſt 

roving, :androaming, -and potting, 

andpi 7 pmey Are ns han Lis 

OT ry ——_— —_ or-elfe like:2 
—_— dd zlothes .co:my' 

mL _— avticn !nora pany Inwygae? | 
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32 ve VirgnWicow. 
-* 2wiſq. Muſt I be thus lighted, and ſcom'd,'and con 
temn'd, and undone by a Runnagate, a Sneap-nolſe, a 
thin-gut 2 Muſt I daunce attendance after ſuch aſhotten 
herring as you ? be a flave to ſuch a Sot as you 2 ſuch a 
Robyn Milk-ſop as you? You a Citizen ! you a 
Tradeſ-man ! youa Husband ! you a Companion for 
Gentlemen : mary, come up.: You muſt be-pranke up . 
in your-Satten, Doublet, when'T ha' ſearce a: Smock to 
my. back, nor a Shoe to my foot, nor a Tatter to. my 
tayle, nor a hot bit to put into my belly, from -Sunday 
tam ay: tpi = hn 

Luack, Heyday, heyday, heyday © 

2niſq. And heyday, and hinden: and heyday too; 
Go heyday your baſe Trulls, your three-balf-peny 
hat nc Queanes, that can endureyour heydayes, 
and your mocks, and your mowes, and your taunts for 
an ounce of Coventree-blue: / © | 

Luack As I went to Walſinghbam. Lwhiftles 

iſq. Go, ye weaſel-ſnouted, addle-pated, buzzle- 

headed, ſplatter-footed Moon-calf. - Go whiſtle your 
Dope, and your flap-mouth'd Whores , that ye car- 
ried to the Tap-houſe, and then ran aivay and left them 
to pay for the — when they follow'd ye, and 
rung ye by th' cares, till they made ye roar like your Mo- 
ther, when ſhe was delivered of fuch a coxcombly Boo- 


by as you. . | 
fe: Go gave Syoaptant; che drags fb fb 
.:2niſq. Go; go ye Syco | of the 

= Wy can a a FR_—_ for SD of a hun- 
dred Marks, and then be turn'd our of ſervice for your 
Paines. Ohirrady ers itch;:to ſet their marks upon 
thoſe m Cheeks of thine ! But you Sir know;I have 
all your Villanies upon the ſcore, - * {{slaps here nds 

i} int 
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and atthe next offence, fon? 
T'le call ye to Accompt, and if ye bauke me, then 
I ranſake ye out, and make ye underſtand 1 
The ſharp-nail'd language of 2#/ſquiX#s's hand. Ex 
.2aack It is ſome comfort yer « 
I find a warning ere I feel the fit. Exit 
Palladins, Bellarmo, Muſeus. | 
Pal, 1 ſcorn your words, BeHarmo, My ſpirit flies 
As higha ect as yours, haveevery whit 
As good bloud in my veines as you. 
Muſ. Nay good Bellario. 
Bel. 1, to keep for wanton Ladies. 
Pal. No, to ſpend ina juſt caulc. 
Muſ. Nay good Palladius, 
' Bel, Come, come, ye dare not. 
Pal. Provoke menot. 
Bel. I darethee to thy face. 
AMuſ. Nay, what'd'ye mean © | 
Pal. Meet me with your Horſe and Sword. | 
Bel, I will : To morrowexpeto heare from me the 
time - | pan open _ Exennt. 
Ms. So, now it works like wax : Whilſt they. prepare 
To beatthe buſh, my hound may catch the Hare, 


ah 


PHere's old whiſpering berween them, Pray heav'n 
{yr 7 Look 
| come TIRE: ont GO IT > p 446 Tri 7: f 

7. Where's Phonills all this day, EE bi 
Pho. Here Madain. 17 b 


Avg. 
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Dany. 
x 's bk opprilf wits 
mk: La "ka 


_SEP O are ye there 2 M 
melancholly? Come Phemd 
likes ſo _ 62H 


How beſt are wo the DN a OY ED voagt 
In 06 2254 Groves, and ſolitary Bowers, ' | 
.» her Rn mor eare, - ; 1» 


Car ſee or heare, = REED. 


The [rantique mirth,, c 
And falſe aetifbls of frotig wmeearth , . 
| Where they may ſit, and j [pent,. An 
And brearhs their r porſy fouls, = % \ 
Where neither Grief conſumes, nar Sriping wank | = x 
Aff itts, nor ſullen Care comrouls.” 
Away f e joyes, Je murther whereze per. ERP 
There is no heav'n to that ; ; No I hiſets fo the... E JF 


Ang. Truth ſweetly ſug: Oct let's iw 1 x vg 
51070 LIE, Te He A ADW Bigg ; pdt Cup. 
Mhurrhey will our: A Lerver; md filver Cup ! 
Tothe fair hands of the moſt ren rt, \ the La- 
dy:Kemyeens theſe: / Grad | So; much for rhe preface, 
Now tothe bulineſſe;: '':'! 'Fopenr the Lttier and rene. 
Ty hell Conftrudtion.of cur laves. enforces me to-whi- 
ſper my Aﬀegion in the Sympanhic of thy —_— 


Cheare up, andlet thy'ct for a while beare 
png time cannot remedy. Receive this Cordiall, as a 
deare pledge of my love; 


beakts:'/Io wilt 


Mor thy) "&') A fpik: ns rid 


ery 
udidesdnte's 2X J& i rhe 
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The Virgin Widow. v5 
Ewalduc ! than tis out, Hah ! docs the Jade begin to 
tyre? Muſt her Plutomers be wound, up* Nay, Tt fhal hs 
my Bleſhog to0;l bad a doſeof Annick {feels ins pocket 
Bux 'ris gone. |: Well, if I catinot make it fir for hor, the 
King has madeitfit for me:Lerme ſee{[peruſes the Letter 
RT fill thy heart with — bones with marrow. 
Good ! Muth and Matr daily. Clip, three 
good. .Commaedities! Fir Tc 'upayih this. *S0==< 
Now Te up with that{;drivbs; purruip the Cup tn's pooney 
Ewgldus, wethank ye. Kettreewa; nechankge, _ | 
Health and wealth's a ;a double urclia(e.”, r 
EnteriRextrrend. . + ys dy Mn! 
ett, Sir, if inteybstnay; tiovbe! ni epartakers/ 
the Kings ia B, make Aero. < foper: your Ke 
ation. 

Pert, D'ye want. ; Beſtotiry'?- Are, RY pturkines- of 
your ſoule downer: ,Daps _ Gen awake Serogn't or 
your banes magzownrt! ot | nu 21s 

Kett, Sir, What meane ye ? 

Pere. \Moft honourable la epergoareioc A- 
way ye Strumpet. 

Kytt. Sir, wilLyoutbepleaſed2clo! cg bins ! 1 

Pert, T9 Air your poſe; Fever yon fight Elgniray 
O what ayle I! In the name of Gold what a) ye my 
bowels thus to gripe ?: Oh !' Her very breath's a Pu 
Her eyes are-Grangdocs, and>haveiſer my bloudotrtire: 
Lburne like, Hell : Mfy-liwer fcorches:, My heart-isin a 
—_ O water, Or, water ! ne fora Cruftiof __ 
r [£naw-and coole: my. flaming tongnc-! Of 
my Es Ang. to faile, Thin, | rwyyy Hon Fo hat 
this carthy ware mow that hmight route; and'roule; and 
roule 1 Whereare ye 6 my Bro ie ! help 
me, help me my deare bags: - Oh; will ye Tutfer me 0 


36 The Virgin Widow. 
be thus tormented ! What are ye deafe' now ? are 
dumb 2 Take, take away the Witch; ſhe comes, "be 
comes, ſhe comes to pine me with hot Irons, 8 fils my 
veynes ; with boyling lead. O the Witch; the Witch, the 
Witch, the Witch.  . Languiſhes, dies. 
- Enter Kettreenas.. © . 

Kett, What 2 falne aflecp! How miſcrable-is poore 
Kettreena that has no" happineſſe but then'! How: well 
quietnefſe becomes him ! He lies very ſtill; He was wont 
to ſnort, that th* whole houſe was ants of his flum- 
bers, I'm loath to wake him. + 


I'm affraid he's dead, Sir, Sir; Sir: / EK jogs him 
Oh, he's dead | He's dead! He's dead : \CExt. Comodns 
utterly dead, dead for ever.: 


Com. Deare Siſter, what's the matter 2 , 
Kett. -O he's dead, he's dead, he's dead'!. ” © + 
Com. Nay, ſweet Siſter, havepatience, © © - | 
Kett. Oh, woe is me, chat I have liv'd to {oe this heavy 

hower ! 
wary Pray Siſter be patient, you wrong your ſelf too 
muc 
Kett. I care not, ſo long as Inever wrong'd' him.” Oh 
tay deare Husband is dead, and I am! , undone 
for ever ! 
Com. Come, pray Sifter leave the roome, and take 
ſame comfort z Your teares cannot recall him. * - 
Kett. No, no, Ile never leavchim, Fle never leave 
RE ler me perſwad 
Com. Come, come, let me periwade'ye. Na COMme: 
good Siſter. : f ; 
Kett,” Then let me take: my! laſt fareyell: Deny me 
not that good Brother. -- "7 51K | kyſes him. 
I hope he's happier far thenE. 971 901 Execunt 
| Ent, 


The Virgin Widow. 27 
Ent. 2wack. Quibble, at one dore. 

.2uack Conſcience ! What tell'ſt thou me of Conſci-- 
ence ?- Conſcience, and Commudity, are two ſeverall 
Trades': If thou keep the one, the other will ſcarce keep 
| thee, Conſcience, quorth- hers Icry my ſtars mercy. 
There's a word indeed ! You a Mountebanks man | You 
2 hang-mar-as ſoon- - Tell:me of Conſcience * 

.9u1b, I beſtech you, Sir, excuſe me. *T was: but a ha- 
ty word let flip, before I was aware. 

Quack Hethat's my ſervant muſt forget to bluſh; 
Muſt teach his ready lips ro mouthe an oath, | 
Muſt have a daring brow, hatcht ore with braſle , 

Muſt have afmooth-fac'd tongue, that has the Art 
Tocloatha naked Lie with robes of Truth , 

And learneto work upon the caſte faith 

Of the believing Multicude : He muft be bold 

And plauſible, and captivate the care #0 
Wirth lines of wit; And with ſome bugbeare words 
Of ſeeming Art, muſt fright their underſtandings 
Into-an Admiration. : | 
Which, like a nightly Lowbell, may entice. 


* Th. amaz'd Plebeans to his Batfoule net. 


Lxibble, what ſay'ſt ro this 2 
Lwib, Sir, _—_ be pleas'd toexcuſe mea little for 
ſwearing, ſhould do wel enough for lying. For indeed, I 
muſt confeſs, ſwearing gocsalitleagainſt my conſcience. 
- 2uack More conſcience yet*Come;come, ye muſt nor. 
Stand upon ſuch Niceties :: He that will thrive | 
Muſt fear toaQtno profitable Crime : 
Almighty Gold hath power to abſolve 
The evils of poverty: He may be bold! -/- 
To finin want, that may repent in Gold: /' | 
- Quib, We i'Sir, Lam reſolv'd.:'Conſcience, —_— 
| F 2 nd. 


The Virgin Widow. 
And now that Blocks remov'd, 2abble {hall undertake 
your faire Inftruftions, and approye Ser a Scholar 
worthy. of ſo ſage a Maſter... | +: < 
- 28ack But 'one thing more z; - 
When you ſhall mount my bog 
Be (ure, your laviſhrongue reflect upon |. 
The honour of my Name : kt at your words - we! 
Ayincarmy merits, and inhauace my fame, | /. 
Advance my Cures, And Jet thy tongut rats. | 
The greatneſſe of my Patients,:and.rcwards |; - 
Of foraine Princes, and thoſe powers above. . 
'Tis cafier tobelieve;rben'to-difprove-: 3} 
uib., Irs : If 20ibb/e andenoke... fu: | 


ſoge |» 


| And fail,truſt neicherſooleaor knaye for bly s fake:. 


| 1 HAFAME, exerall dores, 
- Trifipit- 
Lat, The Queen' S cxvcamty dſcomens, that in ces 
ſignes have falW'nſocrefle.” | 
Trip. NT: fe) 
Latt. This is the fruit of Tealouke ; gs not that 
peeviſh foole been jealous of Kerireens; My runes | 
_ = this had.neveribeen.! I 
Nay, to ſee the old foole muſt needs gun” 
ne dearh, andnoc ſflerhertpiche, wholeseathh 
oy defived +7 4 
Lag.. Wells emacdhchiſtrimerine Is exoengag d. 
infach-aby nfs 32 & 8: 910621 AN 
Trip, Nay, tbi:veoabe bick an't, Tht-counrfticed 
Letter was found i ut +17 his pocket, and may diſ- 
cover all. 
Laf. Burt my frdce' i, {chat Scot mille exain 'd, 
and then allwill ouboO ai 20592% yh ct 162 oa gh © 
T; dj No3':2vark Wd wichy ddiverihis Villageama 
diſgu 
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diſguiſe ; can he but keep his owne counſell, all may be 
well. * In the mean while, I have given our that Kettreexs 
had a hand inthe buſineſſe, which perchance may prove 
an after-game;; andoſngrhes 'd with eporr max leave 
her tothe Law: | Exeut 
Evald. <Arteſe, ' Forwid: Comadus, | 

Ewald. 1 fenda Lettcr anda Cordiall ! I'm abus'd. 

Art. Ir appeares, the the miſchies Was meant tO Kettree- 
Na, Sir: 041 062) 

Evald. Butkeav'i proceed her: "Who brough the 
Letter and the Potion 2 wy Si 

For. The Mcſlenger was a anger, oir.. 

Ewald, How habtted 2: _ | 

Com, Sir, like a Cavalier, in a {laſht. Suit, black Lock, 
Andagilt Rapicr doyun to his heels. 

Evald. We'l make aftrict enquiry; Such murther wil 
not long li mother. Dar: how goes paor Rettreend 
takeit? i! 

Com, Buceoiling handy: Dn; And the work phat fone 
baſe tongues wonld makeher. po 

Ewald. Ny foule acquits:her.  A#efio, let her know, 
we'll viſit her to-morrow, Bid her from me cheare vpz 
Upon my honour File not reſt;;till the! be Tighted; = 

Art, Hear wblefle your Highneſſe. . 

Ewald. .* Tis certain, there's a. challeng c paſs dbetwixt 
Bellarmo, and Palladius : 1 feare the no bc difference 
concerning the Birthright, will never be compos'd but 
by the Oracle: | OriiWednefday'is. their Birth-day;: and 
moſt fit for fach folemnity : Farmidon, let proclamation 
be iſſued forvfi, that all the Cortrt, upon-the paine of our 
diſpleaſare thar.day awairethe Oracle; where we jnipee- 
ſon wilkateend ic: ay ng you wartant out'3Hi olif 
name to the Pyckian: make their Preparations.” 


Comedue. 


39. 


| in 4 | C=\ 
4D The Virgin Widow. 
* ' Muſes: 
Sonow Muſes, If the plot hit right 
Therc's but a-haire*rwixt Monarchy and thee : 
The Gap ſtands faire ,/ If thy auſp:tious ſtars 
Light thee the way, and proſp'rous Fortune breathe 
Succeſſe upon thy high contriv'd defignes, 
Thy ſoke-commanding hand, ſhall graſp and ſway 
The glorious Scepter, and thy | Browes - 
Shall be encompa(ſs'd with th' riall Crowne. 
But ſtay ! Whar if Palladize ſhould adviſe 
With his ſoft P:llow ? whar if pleading tears 
Softly diſtilling from the amorous eyes 
. Of his faire Idoll ſhould prevaile and turne 
His martiall flames intoa love-fick fire * 
Whar if the blaze of our Bellarmo's rage 
( Not having ſolid Fuellro maintain 
The waſtfull bounty of his laviſh ames ) 
Should {lake and languiſh, and conſumeit ſelf 
To the warme aſhes of aſofr accord « 
| Here, here, £Muſens, thou muſt at thy part 
With Carc and Judgment, and ingenious Art. 
Be circumſpe& z Be ſtudious toencreaſe Mins 
Thoſe Fires :: Their wars producethy Peace. 
Be thon the Bellowes to adyance therr flame : 
And having wiſely dealt, play thus thy Game. - 
- Firſt baite thy hook with'deep diſſembled loye, 
Keep cloſe thy Serpent,and ſhew them thy Dove:: 
Seem Friend to both ; Who ever fail'd his End; | © 
That hammer'd treaſon with the hands of Friend 2. - 
Feel both rheir pulſes : If they chance to beat 
ARive and ſprightly, wiſh, adviſe, entreat - / i: 577; » 
To Peace : Perſwaded fury, and ſtopt ſtreames |. -: - 
| Whenmoſt refiſted; run tomoſtextreams: © ': + 


But 


= Og ——_— 
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But if cheir tiſred ſpitits run'too low, * 
ng Repuratidn, and rhe faich they owe 
To facted Honour a Princes naine :'-- kin 
The whet-ſtone of abared Valour's ſhame. [ Eyt.Palla, 
But ſee, how pat'\Palladins preſence gives ſoftly,vrad- 
A faire advantage ro my new deſires! 7g 2.letrerg. 
De ſtand afide, untill his ſerious eyes _ 
Have giver free welcome to his paper-gueſts: 
Pall, I ſtand betwixttwo minds ! what's beſt to doe ? 
This bids me ſtay ; This ſpurs me on to got. 
Once more let our itnpartiall eyes peruſe 
Both t'one and t'other :'Both tay nor prevaile. 
My Lord, © EET " | 
RiJe not your honour ſo much as to aiprixe her that ho- 
n0urs you, in chooſing rather to meet Death 1n the field, 
then Pulchrella rm her defires. Give my affetion leave 
oxce more to diſ[wade you from trying Conqueſt with ſo ut- 
equall a Foe : Or if a Combate muſt be xyyed, make a Bed 
| of Roſes tht Field and me your Encrnie, The Intereſt 1 clains 
zn you is Pea warrant 10 1y deſires, whith according 
to the place they find in your Refpects, confirme me either 
the happieſt of all Ladies, or mike me the moſt unfortunate 
of all women. | 
d 4 1 Pur cHRELLA, 
A Charme too ſtrong for Honour to repreſle. 
Muſ. A keart too poote for Hofiour to poſſeſſe. 
Palf, Hotionr muſt ſtoop ro Vows. But what ſais this? 
; = [Reads the other Letter. 
My Lord, Elk” 
T2 Lind that gaides this Pen,being #maed by the am-- 
bition of your honour, and my owne affection, preſents 
you with the wiſhes of a faithfall ſervant, who dtſires not to 
buy your ſafety with the haFard of. your Repmation. Goe on 
Then. : p with 


© Berwixt Pulchrella's and Panthee's lines. 
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with conrage, and know, Panthea ſball partake with you in 
either fortune : If conguir'd,, my heart ſhall be your Monu- 
ment, to preſerve and glerifie your honour'd aſhes ; If a Con- 
queror, my tongue-ſh __ Herault, to proclaime you the 
Champion of our Sex,and the Phenix of your own;honour d 
by all, equall'd by few ,belaved by-none more dearly then 

| * +, Yourowne Panthea, 


1 _ betwixt two Rocks ! Whar ſhall I doe ? 
wW 


at Marble melts not if Pulchrella wooe 7 
Or what hard-hearted care can be ſo dead,  : 
As to be deafe, if faire Panthea plead 2 
Whom ſhall I pleaſe « Or which:ſhall I refuſe 2 
Pulchrella ſues, and faire Paxthea ſues : 
Pulchrella'melts me with her love-fick teares, 
But brave Paxthea batters downe my eares 
With Love's Pettarre : Pulchrellas breaſt encloſes 
A ſoft AﬀeRion wrapt in Beds of Roſes. 
But in the rare Paytheas noble lines, | + 
True Worth.and Honour, with Aﬀection joynes. 
Iſtandeven-balanc'd, doubtfully oppreſt, * 
Beneathe the burthen of a bivious breſt, 


-When I peruſe my ſweet Pulchrellas.teares, _ 


My blood growes wanton, and I plunge in feares: 
Bur when-I read divine Panthea's charmes, 

turne all fierie, and] graſp forarmes, 
Whoever ſaw, when arude blaſt out-braves, 
And thwarts the ſwelling Tide, how the proud waves 
Rock the drencht Pinace on the Sea-greene breſt 
Of frowning Ahimptrite, who oppreſt  _ 
Betwixt two Lords, (not knawing which r'obey) 
Remaines a Neuter ina doubtfull way. 
Soroft am I, bound to ſuch ſtrair confines, 


Both 
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| * Bothcannot ſpeed : But one that muſt prevyaile. 
> I ſtand even poys'd : an Atome turnes the ſcale. 
Mu. Dar'ſt thou be doubrfull ? Fie, Palladixs,fie. 
Pall. How now * What, is Muſe eare ſo nigh ! 
Lend me a rave advice-: Peruſe theſe lines, 
My choice 1 . fix on what thy judgment ſigns. Reads the 
Reade both. Compare and judge. ſoftly. 
Muſ. Weigh Heaven with Hell : 
Compare harſh Owles to warbling Philomel - 
Weigh Froth with Honour, or deje&ted Shame 
With the downe-weight of an illuſtrious Name. 
Pulchrella wooes thee with a Syrens ſong ; 
But brave Panthea's more Heroick tongue 
Chaunts ſtreynes of honor : Falſe Pulchrella ſheds 
The teares of Crocodiles : Panthea treads ; 
High ſteps to triumph, where thy growing Name 
Shall ſtand recorded inthe Rolls of Fame. 
Bur take thy courſe : Th'advice is onely mine : | 
Thine is the intereſt, as the choice is thine, Reſtores the 
This onely know, Bellarmo's tongue proclames *** 
Palladins dares not fight, but with his dames. 
Pall. The ſcales are turn'd. Panthea lodge thou here 
Next to my heart. Pulchrella,lie thou there, * Pucs char in 
| Farewell my ſoft embraces : Sports ſtand by : © {tore the © 
' Bellarmo, it Palladins lives, ſhall die. Ex, other. 
 Muſ. So, now it works : If cither hap to fall, 
I the tole-ſecond to both parties ſhall 
With-my breath'd ſword doe juſtice on the other : 
Crowns weigh no friends : Ambitiqn knows ho brother. 
Then, then, Muſews, ſhall th'Imperiall Crowne 
Adorne thy ſacted Teinples ; andthe Throne _— 
Of Earth's unrivall'd Majeſty ſhall be. _ | 
Thy purchas'd Prize, poſleſt you by Thee. 
ITY 


Then- 


T4 


"Then ſhall rhoſe golden, thofe forgotten dayes 


 Salwes, Sere-cloathes , bountifully unftar d with all 
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Returne roearth :' Then ſhall the learned Bayes 
Thar wants defervers, inthis trifling Ape, | 
Immortalize the Sophoclean Stage : 


 Unbroken Faith ſhall then forget to ſtart, 
And beentayl'd upon the fingle hearr. 


Unblemiſht Loyaltie ſhall crowne'the loves - 


Of twined ſoules, more innocent then Doves, 


* But ſtay, Muſezs ! Thou forgett'ſt to play 


The tother part with thy Beliarm', Away : 
Goe feele his humor : If his rage be downe, 34 
Goe ſwitch it up: Thowlabour'ftfor a Crowne. Ex. 


A er.l V. Scex.l. 
 Dnidble mouming his Bank. 


Sub, E it knowne to all men by theſe preſents, that I 
Jcffery Quibble, am the truſty and right well- 

eloved ſervant aud kinſman to the renowned, 

famars, skilfull, learned, able, admirable, incomparable 


Maſter of 6-7 Cornelius Quack, 4 man of rare 
In 


Dnalcoms, and enlar inperfectiont, who by his ſtndies 
abroad, and travells at home, throughFrance, Spaine, Ira- 


lie, Germany, Denmark,Poland,Finderland, Freezeland, 
hath marvellouſly unhefutted himſelfe with all manner of 
Onles, Waters, Powders, Drugs, Spirits, Tk al Fonts > 
orts 0 

Preſervatives, Conſervatives, Reſtoritives, Antidotes, £4 
all manner of Temiptratures, Conſtitutions, Complexions . 
Richly unfurniſht with qll kind, of Preſcripss, Deceits,. and 
all other rare Impediments belonging t0. a, man of his De- 
funition, who to the great dimol:ſhment of this Towne, and 

| Sp be- 
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berefice of this'Tncorruption, hath redreſſed htmfelfe to you 
_ F- #p his Wn, offering health to wr hb, 
mity of your bodies, ſoundneſſe toi the impudencie of your 
' limbs, and preſent cure to your outward Mallandeys, and 
inward exturbances. And for your farther ſartifattion of 
his deficiencie in this kind, Behold his-Licence under the_- 
hands of her moſt Excellent Majeftie, and Bellarmo her 
illuſtrious ſonne ; which, when occaſion fball require it, ſhall 
be jbewne, tothe honour of my renowned Maſter, Cornelius 
- Quack, and his pragmaticall ſervant Jeftery Quibble. | 
* _ Buttothe APE. Gentlemen : It may be you will think 
me more knave then foole, And may be fo I am : And now 
perecbance you'l ſay 1'm both by my owne confeſſion : And 
may be 1 am ſo too. Arteſio my old Maſter made me 4 knave, 
and my new Maſter hath made me afoole : And ſo hell doe 
ye all before h' as done with ye Which that he may the better 
dee,have patience a while, F 
X | Drawes a Curtaine, 


and diſcovers.his 
ſhop furniſh. | 


.. Gentlemen, Heve's that will doe the deed. Here's Phyſick 
of all kinds, foy all diſeaſes : Salves of all natures for all 
| ſores : Medicines of all compoſitions, for all conſtitutions, 

colors, of all ſorts, for all complexions.* [Takes a box 


Ay 41 and reads. 
The coſtly Pouder in this bax o 
Cures him that's pouder d with the Pox. 
Thas belps the back,aud enres the Reyns ; Reads another. 
Makes hey weight that wants two graines. 
The Ointment that this glaſſe inclaſes, -. Reads another. 
Palliats blew cheeks, and purple noſes.. -- £23: Zach 
The eures:the Chelick, Stone,or Wind, Reads another. 
AMukes cy44'd bodies belch behind. | 
CS G3. This 


8 
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This cures the carefull marryedlife * Reads another, 
Of that diſeaſe men call a Wife. | 
Th cleares complexion when it fades; Reads another. 
Cures Falling-ſickneſſes in maids. | 
Th cures the twattles, and the flouts,, Takes a wand. 
Grumbles, ſullens, and the pouts. | 

This helps all gouts both old and young, Reads another. 
And cares the palſie in the tongue. | 

This makes night-walkers keep their beds , Reads another. 
Cures heavy hearts, and giddy heads. 

Tf Jack love Jone, and Jone fly back, Reads another. 
Thu pouder will make Jone love Jack. v7" 
Tf Jone love Jack, and Jack will none, Reads another. 
This pouder will make Jack love Jone. 

This firſt and laſt if ye apply, Reads another. 
Tou't nere be ſick but when ye die. - 
But this rare 2uinteſſence ſach ſtrength does give, Anoth. 


Towu'l never die ſo long as ere yelive. 


Gentlemen, This is a rare man, (though I ſay't) and 
hath a thouſand ſecrets 'more, which next market da 
you ſhall have from-his owne plentifull mouth: He hah 
done rate: cures. by naturall Magick,” Sympathics, and 
Antipathies ; But this is Heathen. Greck to you : Who 
would have conceiv'd that Sir Walter Raleighs blood 
ſhould have cured Goxdomors Fiſtula in as? But this is 
likewiſe Greck to you: Wee'l leave theſe myſteries'to 
the. wiſe, and tell ye things 'according ro the meaſure of 
our apprehenfions. | 0 TSR 

My Maſter had for taking a Corne out'of thegreat 
Mogulls toe, —<——00:.terling. 
For ſtrengthning the Pr: of 0renge's back, 1000.Gilders. 
For curing the Emperor of a Dropfic,4000. Rx Dollers. 

; # For 
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For raking ablack Catara& onit of his Holinefſe his left 
eye, 600. Checkeens. 
For curing Card: Richeliew« of the Kings evil, 800. French 
Crownes. + 
Well Gentlemen,to be ſhort, My Maſter loves money 
woundly well, and {o-does my Maſters man. If therefore 
ye want any ching, greaze my fiſt with a Teſter or two, 
and ye ſhall find it in your .penny-worths. And why 
ſhould not I cheat him with as good a conſcience, as he 
you * 
But ſtay ! We muſt have a parting fong, apctore ye 
goe. Sirrah, Fack, Rogue, Boy; Hoe Fack! 
.. Enter Boy. -— 
O are you come, Sirrah ! Sing theſe Gentlemen aſong.. 
Come, be nimble, 'Twill be your owne another Gy; 
SOT -; 
Boy. F'S any ſick.? Is 
F I 7 fe reſt bg Bucks and fainting fie? ? 
Or bound behind, ? Or looſe before? 
Has any Lover loſt his wits ? 
Let him draw-neare, 


* Aud make his griefs appeare, 
Wee'l cure them all from top to toe, 


Before, behind, above, flaw: 


Is any heart oppreſt. with dolor ? 
Sulen v1 f nnb al, ? 
Ore-flowne with blood ? inflani” J with choler ? 
Or ſurcharg dwith Flegme or folly ? 
1 Fra him = neare,. ' 
. LAnd make hs griefs appeare; 
Witliaſ ye all, what ere DN. | 1 qyes Rs aku 
Within, without, from head to heels, . | 


F5- 
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I-FI. 


TY 


Tea «ny foule that would be faire ? NE, 


Would Rav ns appeare as white ut Lantbe 7 F 
Has any'Conrtier fb haire ? 
Or finds acrickling in his hanmes ? 


Let him draw neare, - 


And make his griefs appuare, 
Wee'l cure all their wants thronghom, 
- Above, below, within, without. 
. IV. - 
Has any forphens, Freckles, Staynes, 
Warts, or Wounds, or Wes, 07 Scar's ? 
Bliſters, Botches, Biles, or Blanes 
| Conghs, Conſumptions, Colt, Catayys ? 
* Let them arayy neare, 
CAnd make their griefs appeare, 
Wee'l make thens ſound from bone to skin, 
Above, below, wthom. within. © 
; V. 


Chollirks, Fevers, Palſeyes, Flax, 
Cancers, Dropſies, wanſeous Fumes ? 
Megrims, Skievits, Cramipsor Cricks, 
 Fanndies, Rickets, Piles, or Rhames © 
Let them dyaio gexye, 


And make their grief's appeare, | 


Wee'l give them eſe, and health veh] 
Withim, without, be hind. , before. 


Ouibble. Tis a good Boy ! | 


Now Gentlemen; y'ave heard the truth both ſu 


” and 
ſaid, confirm'd'by fooles and-children', who ye know 
ſpeak truth. If after allthis ye cannot beletye, we have 

_ our breath, and yowthe benefir. 


But 
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' But toconfixme your Confidence, and to magnifie the 
excellence of our $kill;I will preſent ſuch vifible demon- 
ſtratiensro-your eye, that Doubt ſhall find no ground to 
queſtion, and Unbelicf ſhall-bluſhat her own infidelity. 
And firſt, ; 


— 7 


Here is a Soveraigne Balſome, that in the ſpace of one 


minure and three quarters; ſhall cure the deepeſt wound - 


that dagger can inflict, whereof behold ſufficient proofe. 

Z Stabs himſelf. 

Gentlemen, this wound which I have made, ſhall by 
the verrue of this Balſome be as quickly cured.. -  - 

its x Sx Annoynts, 

(50, now the blood  retyres unto his wonted veynes, I 

feelethe Orifice, which even juſt now had roome cnough 

- to lodge my finger, now clos'd, and ſmoothe, and fleſh 

deliver'd from the ſenſe of paine. - | | 


Secondly, here is.an excellent Antidote, which taken, 


ſhall preſerve the/taker from the injury of poyſon, hot or - 


cold. As for example. 


This ugly Spider here contains the rankeſt ofall venim. 
Now Gentlemen; take my' Antidote. | 
.  Andnow my Spider. | ' {117 2 11 EfED Hh 
Tis gone ! Fight Dog, fight Beare. Hem | | 
Poylſon doe thy worſt. Hah ! Doſt thou rejounce 2. 
Thy power's curb'd, and cannor work her end. 
Needs feare no Foe, that hath ſo true a friend. ©: 
: :: Thirdly, here's a ſoveraigne Reſtoririve which ſhall 
corre@ rhe deadlyeſt poyſon in the height of operation. 
See yethis ſwelling Toad,whoſe poyſon taken ſhall fiwell 
yetill ye burſt, And from the very Porch of Death this 
rare Preſeryative ſhall ſoone redeeme ye,, Gentlemen, 
mark how I ſqueeze this mortall bit info this P,oule. 
Now Gallants, a Health to my Miſtrefle. Drinks. 
1M 


Now. 
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Now pledgeit that dare. Mark the operation, Hem! 
Hem! Hem ! /Nowit begins to work, O I am fick, my 
bowels gripe, I ſweat, I burne, I burſt Takes the 
| -— _ Reſtorative. 
O what a Julip breathes into my veynes ! 
And how theſe ſtrong Convulſions of my ſoule 
Dogs tgJooſen ! How the loathſome Qualmes 
Of my obſtructed ſtomach turnes to eale 
And appetite ! O ſoveraigne drop 
How, ow haſt thou reſtor'd my dying life 
With thy unvalu'd excellence, and lent 
My tongue new pow'r to call thee excellent ! - | 

Now, my Maſters, you that delight in Chimeſtry, 
_ knowalſo, my Maſter can ſhew you many rare Experi- 
ments. He ſayes he can make the Philoſophers Stone, 
but ſaving his Reverence I think helyes, elſe he'd be 
hang'dere he'd thus Quack for Teſters. ; 

Bur rhis upon my knowledge: He can bring an Artifi- 
ciall Reſurre&ion , and Vivification to Mercury, which 
being mortified into a thouſand ſhapes, aſſumes againe 
its owne Body, and returnes to its numericall ſclfe. He 
- can likewiſe from the Aſhes of a Plant, revive the Plant, 
and from its Cinders recall it to the Stalk and Leaves 
againe. Laſtly, by the vertue of a thing called Wit, he 
can doc {uch wonders at 47s , Or New-cut, that 
the experience thereof ſhall teach ye more wiſdome. in .. 
an houre, then all rhe Volume of Thomas Aquines can 
afford youin ten dayes : Wherein if you pleaſe the next 

market day he ſhall give you a plenary fſatisfaRtion, if 
you repaire hither with purſes to be handled, and minds 
to be inſtructed. . | 

dQ, Exit, 


NM adee. 
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Made (H CE. 
Ci, Well Madge, though I pawne my Pop pingay 
Petticoat for't, Ile ha' ſome of that potder next marker 
day. | 
| Lacan What pouder Ci? | 
Cis, That pouder that will make Fack love Fore. - 
Madge. P'(h, I dow think *rwill work any ſuch ef- 
fe. | 
Cz, Yes Maage, as ſure asI live. Doll our Dairy-maid 
ave ſome on't to-Nzck the Butlers 'boy, and within an 


oure after the boy was ſo. mad of her : He would never 


would ſo tumble her and fo rouze her : And when com- 
pany was by her would {ogloit and caſt ſheeps eyes at 
- her, as paſt. She could goe no where but the boy would 
make one. Sometimes he- would bring her May-buſhes, 
ſometimes mellow-Apples', ſometimes a Busk-point, 
| ſometimes a Silk-lace. And if ſhe ſpake but a kind word 


+ ket heralone, but =O from corner to corner, and 


to him, Lord, he would ſo fimper,and ſo jemper, and fo 


lick his lips, and ſo ſcratch his elboe,as 'twas admirable. 

Madge. .Is't poſſible « \ 

Cis. Nell thee Madge, I ſaw it with my owne eyes, 
and thought the next time the Mountebank came I'de 
buy ſome on't to ſee what mettle our Frank the Faulkner 
was made on. | | | 

Madge. Why firrah, he loves thee well enough with- 
out it : Would I know who lov'd me halfe ſo well. 

. Ci. Yesverily,I confeſſe I rhink he loves me dearly 
well, bur yet not ſo dearly as I'de have him. He's ſuch a 
maydenly man !\—_— 

Madge. Why 2 Tm ſure I ſaw him kifſe thee twenty 
times together, to be ſure ſo often that my tecth water'd 


ſoundly. | 
| | H 2 CF, 
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Ci, Twenty times © what's twenty times 2 what's 
that ? 'Tis done before one can ſay Whar's this « Twen- 

times? Tis a mighty piece'of buſineſſe. And then 
Srſoorh, he muſt ſtroak his Hawke, And then forſooth 
he muſt feed his Hawke, and' then forfooth, he muſt 
bathe his Hawke, And then forſooth, he muſt lie down 
by his Hawke,and ſee his Hawke pick her felf, and prune 
herſelf, and there's ſuch a deal of fidling, and ſuch a 
deal of fadling, And then forſooth, he muſt gue abroad 
a hawking, and ſtay out all day, and then at night come 
home as weary as his dogs, and fit withour life or-ſoul, 
_ one has as much comfort in him as comes to no- 
thing. | 

Wo e, Well Cz, wou'd ſome body did but love 


me halfe ſo well, a that condition it coſt me a fall. 


C#, Goodly, goodly, wou'd Antony at George were 
here to draw his name out a-your politique mouth, You 
are ſo cloſe, and fo wiſe now. 

' Madge. Why, T am not aſhamed to name him, 
nor he of his name : Well, he has coſt me many a bitter 
figh in his dayes, Yet I dare take my oath hee's as honeſt 
a young man as lives by bread. ON 

Cs. Why dofſt thon ſigh 2 He may leave his honeſty 
when he will, and fee ne'r a whit the worſe for't. * 

Madge, I care not,ſo he left it with no body but me: 

' yet in the way of honeſty too (I tell ye but ſo :) Well, 
nobody knowes what I have endur'd for his ſake ; Bur 
FE may thank my modeſty for't, and my Mother for that. 
She gave my a Rule forfooth, once, which I ha* beſhrew'd 
her for a thouſand times. LEES 

Cis. What Rule was that, Madge? + DIES 

Madge. She charg'd me, that when any ſiiedfor my 
love, I ſhould be coy, and fay Noforſooth, and ſtiff No- 

; : 17 forſooth, 
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forſooth,' and Noforſooth, which I ha' done ſo long, 
that I have almoſt Noforſooth'd away all my fortunes. - 
Bur firrah, (here's none- but Thee: and I) lle tell thee... - 
This very day two moneths (well fare all good tokens) 
Amony at the George would needs ha' me downe into 
| his Wine-celler, and gave me 2 Pint of Brown-baſtard 
and being in a good humour, brake his -minde to me, 
And taking a Flaſſe of Wine, wiſht it might be his 
poyſon if he did not love me with all his hearr. -. 

Cx. But did he drink it? g i 

Madge. Every drop as I live ; Nay more, wou'd ma) 
nere ſtore, if he offered nor (le tell it to thee) to fetcl 
a Licence inſtantly, and marry me forthwith, if I'de 
goe with him z Burt I, like a puppinos'd foole, followed 
my Mothers dire&tions , and*cry'd Noforſooth, to 
make him the more eager, which. he taking in earneſt, 
flung away in a pet, and as Llive, took me at my word, 
and never {pake kindly to me fince: And this is the 
fruits of Noforſooth. | | 

C#z.* And wert thou not ſerv'd in thy kind, to be 
fach an aſle, to refuſe a good thing when 'twas of- 
er'a? = M17 | 
. | Madge.Nay,Sirrah,See the luck on't;Had he but ask'd 
me once- more, I had reſolv'd to. ha' taken him at his 
word : Burt if he, or any other' hereafter take Madge a 
crying Noforſooth, T'le give him leave to bite off my 
tongue, and ſpitir in my face, I rell ye but ſo. 

Cs, Dofſt thou think he has forfaken thee upon't ? 

Madge, lcan't tell : I ha' made many a frivolous 
errand to the George fince, And when he ſees me, the 
Gentleman will bite his lip, and put off his hat, but as I 
live, neither kifſe me, nor nothing clſc, That I came a- 
way with a flea in mine care, and in a fuſtian Fret, 'and 
| H: 3: had 


. 
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had ſuch Qualmes, and ſuch Swamps come over my 


ſtomach all night long | | | | 

C#. But art not mightily troubled with him in thy 
dreames ? | 1 

Madge. O, ſirrah, abomination ; There's ne'r a night 
ſcapes me, on my conſcience : Sometimes, methinks I 
ſee him twirling up his pretty little black beard : ſome- 
times ſtroaking up his fore-top : ſometirttes ſinging that 
heavenly tunc of Walfngham to his Cirterne : ſometimes 
crying Anon Anon Sir,and running up ſtairs : ſometimes 
Very welcome Gentlemen, Is all paid i'th'Roſe 2 which 
he fetches up with ſuch a grace—— As indeed every thi 
he does becomes him moſt ſweetly.O how I could curſe 
this peeviſh rongue of mine for ſaying that laſt Nofor- 
ſooth.” Ah ! if he had askt me the Queſtion but once 
more, verly I had been ro morrow two moneths gone : 


 Butwhocan help it* 


Cis, Well Madge, our conditions are much alike : we 


- muſteven comfort one another as well as we can. 


| 


Madge. That's but cold comfort C#s : 1 but my caſe 
is a thouſand times worſe then thine ; Thou mayſt ſee 
him thou loveſt every day, and dine together, and ſup 
together, and ſleepe together nnder the ſame roofe , but 
Iapoore forſaken creature muſt waſte my diſconſolate 
hours in thinking,8 in ſighing, and in [79] ſobbing. 
Inſomuch that I han't caten a bit of bread that has done 
me any good theſe three dayes. - But yet I can't chooſe 
but laugh to think--H«, ha, ha, ha, how Frank the Fawlk- 
ner--Ha, ha, ha, ha, was catch'd in's Roguery laſt night, 
Ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

Cz. How *? Prithee tell me. 

Madge, 1 think my heart will burſt when I think on't. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Ci, 
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Cs. Prithee tell me the conceit. 
Madge, Sirrah, yeſternight when thoy wert gone up 
with my Lady,Frazk and I were raking Husbands and 


Wives in the Embers, And Frank hearing the ſtayres 


creake, and thinking thee hadſt been comming downe, 
catcht my Lady faſt by the--Ha, ha, ha, ha, middle ; but 
ſhe lent him' ſuch a whirrit upon the care, that all the 
houſe rung on't : But 'twould make a Horſe break his 
Halter to ſee how like an Aſle poore Frazk lookt* and 
ſneakt away with his taile clapt betweene his legs, Ha, ha, 
ha, ha, Did he not tell thee on't yet 

Cis. No verily, I {ce him not to day : Huds lifelykins, 
Alas poorc heart, But 'tis no matter : Let him keep home 
adayes then,that he may ſec what he does, and whom he 
embraces. But firrah, now I think on't, I ha ſome a 
Dolls ponder, which I ſtole from her, Till we get more, 
ler's try concluſions with that. | 

Madge. With all my heart, let's : But how ſhall we 
giveit them 2 %._ 

Ci. How? Leave that tome: Frank and1 will goe 
to the George, and drink a pint with Antony, and then 
we'll ſend for thee, And I warrant thee lle ſpice their 
Cups, and then oy 

Is ſpight of my mother, my grandame,my aunt, 
We'll drink off our cups, and make a night or t. 

Madze. A match ! Come, let's away; we ſhall be 

both hang'd for ſtaying ſo long. Exeunts. 


Ewald, Arteſio, Formidon, Comoduc, 


Ewald. CArteſio, Can you reſolve us yet concerning 
the death of Pertenax ? - | 

Art. Sir, he was open'd, and we apparently find that 
he was poyion'd.. 


Zvald. 


bY 
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Ewald. Goe cArteſio, and comfort thy poore afflicted 


daughter, Let her know, that we are rs-in her:ſor- 
row,and will be a husband to the widow, and take 'her 
welfare into our protection, | | OUT 

s _ Art. Heavenbleſſe your Highneſle. Ex. Arte, 


Evald. Does there appeare any new light by your 
Examination 9 S224 114 
Formid, Sir, I find there was ſuch a Letter counter- 
feited from your Highneſle, and a filver Cup was delive- 
red to Kettreena by a ſtranger, who after the delivery in- 
ſtantly departed. Likewiſe I find that Pertenax com- 
ming in thenick, ſnarchr it from Kettreena's unwilling | 
hand, and in a paſſion reryr'd into a roome, not ſuffering 
= to follow him, where he was found dead an houre 
cer. | . | 
Another Examinate faith, that he ſent fora dramme 
of Arſnick the night before , bur for what purpoſe the 
Examinate knowerh not; LE: 

* Another Examinate, being one of his ſervants, ſaith, 
that ſhe harkning at the doore, did heare him ſay, that 
he would put in a'doſe of Arſnick into the Cup for Ker- 
treena, which ſhe ſaw him ſearch in his pockets for; but 
being ſuddenly call'd away by her Lady, ſtayed not to 
ſee the reſt, And indeed it is generally belecved, that he 
was chiefe Agent in his owne death. 

Ewald. Comodns,what account can you give us of this 
bufineſſe 2 | DOT 

Com. Sir, we found in his pocket the Cup and the 
Letter, but no Arſnick : Upon ſuſpition I examined Ma- 
dam La#nſia, and one Cornelius 2nuack, once ſervant to 
Arteſio, who falter ſomething in their examination, but 
deny any knowledge of the proceedings : Onely they 

: both heare thar' Pertenax counterfeited the Letter, => 
| ce 
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ice with what AﬀecRion his Lady would receive it.” 

 "_ Even like enough, The juſt reward of 2 jealous 
ane. 

Com, But this tbe added, That when time ſhould ſerve, 
ſhe would diſcover a ſecrer of another nature, which will 
make {uch an alteration in the State, as Time could nor 
example : whereupon I committed them both to Priſon 
till a farther Examination. 
| Zvald. "'T was wiſcly done. 

Formidon, Sce a firme Conveyance made of all Pentes 
zax his Eſtate to our uſe, which we freely give to Xer- 
trcens. And you Comedas, take a ſpeciall care to call in 
bex debts that are upon Book and 'Specigltics. Ex. 


The 


— tl. Md dt... 4 
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..: Gliſterpipe, | + 

—He Devill abit of meat have ps "I 

dayes, but once a leane ſcrag end of a Neck of 

' Mutton, which one of my Maſters Patients 
loath'd to care: Ee El my whole dict hath been nothing 
but the overplus of thin Phyſick-broth, and my drink, 
the heartleſſe reverſion of diſ-curded Poſſet-Ale: Inſo- 
much, 1had rather be my Maſters Hang-man, then his 
Serving-man For then perchance I might ger a Caſt 


Suit, anda gratuity for aquick diſpatch. 
Knocks ac doore. 
Who's doorethere 2 | Openzin, andenrer Page 


Pare. Sir, bs Maſter Doddcewinkia © I Tave: brought 


him 2 Urine. 
\Gkft, :From whom 2 = 
*_ From my Lady Abion. 
: clip. 
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. -GEp. M y Maſter is very bulie, and cannot be ſpoken 
with theſe two houres. 
' _ Page. Good Sir, my bufi neſſe is upon life and death: 
Fpray bring meto- 'him,and I ſhall be very thankfull. 
Ghft. How ſhall that appeare 2" | * 77+ 
Page. By this ſmall carneſt of a greater Reward. 
Gives him 4 Fee. 
Glift. Wel Sir,I ſhal make a tryal. © Opens the curtain: 
Sir, here is one "would ſpeak with you! from my Lady 
Albion. | 
Arte him in. | 
Now LC what's your bulineſle 2 
Page. Sir, my Lady hath ſent Gyn her Urine, and as. 
lires your Advice. 
Art, Gliſterpipe. | 
Glift, Sir. | Ponres it in 4 diſh. 
Art. Gocayreit. 
Gliſt. Now Ide as licfe he had bid me gone to Gn: 
bur rake him in that fault, & hang him. - Stumbles, & fi the 


urine, and ri 
_ So, now amlT as ſure of a crackt Crowne, as my Maſter 


is of a whole el: But He ſerye him a: trick; and ſave 
my ſelfe ſomelabour. Le makeir up againe our of my 
owne ſtock. | Ext. 


Art. Has your Lady made no uſe of ar "any other Dodor 
formerly * 

Page. Yes Sir, ſhe took: advice of a a Scottiſh D6o@or, 
but ſheisnot much the better for him : He drew agreat 
dealc of money from her Ladiſhip ; who" is now faine to 
give him-moncy to be tid on him —Ivhiſper. 

Ent. Gliſterpipe, 

GL;f. Tis all but Piſſe, and tis:not the irſeriine wy 

Maſter has had an cye ——— VER C09T 9h 
Page. 


The Virgin Wis 
:" Truly I cannot tel Sir. 


| Shakess the Urinal. 
" Art. This warer-ſhews 00 great defect i inher ns, 
Pon} ug | 
Glift. His DoRorſhip may freare i Mii en] 
Art. Her Ladiſhip accuſtomes her- ſelf to too chin a 


as eats t90.qmuch broth; and too:many Sillibubs. 


Pofler-Ale yemeane)$ir,a halter ſtretch ye. 
of > 5-4 20A oes not encourage her ſtomach wit good 
ſubſtantiall mear. 

Glift. Thanks to you miſcrable purſe Sir, -be would 
if hecould ger ir.-,;;: - 

LArt,, Her Ladiſhips bodyis mich: our of and and 
there's a Malignant Hypocondriacall, Flate within her, 
which fumes up,and diſturbs her Head: Is ſhe not much 
troubled the Head-ache 2: 

ous 6 Sir,jexcyedingly.: She complain of ir eve- 

2 
7,085: hes likewiſe och troubled with ;nfleendeiaint; 
and obſtructions. i inthe liver, which-cauſes an invrdinate 
ſwimming, in the Braine, and giddineſſe. ; 21s the not apt 
now andrhengo. ſpeak idly: Pi ord 
- Page; -O Sir, yhen the Fit rakes beviibe peaks: nevera _ 


word of ſenſe.:. ſhe talks of octhieg ut Biſhops,” and 
c 


Petitions, and I:can'tell what, and her rongue runs ſo 
wildly , "2nd. indeed T think ſhe'is: ſcarce ſenſible fomc- 
times of her own fickneſle. 

,rts That proceeds alrogether from the rude conflu- 
ence of looſe humors, -1 find by her water, ſhe is-much 
troubled with wind and choller, which occaſions a great 
and frequent heart-burning : ts ſhe not much ſubje& ro 
unaccuſtomed {adneſſe at times 2 

Page, Extreamly Sir. | 

| I 2 Art. 
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natural}, which cauſcs-in her a generall faintneſſe, and 
now and thevenclinsd +0 the Cords; me Is the nor 
often poſleſt with ſudden we and feares, ER 
flew and miſ-underftandings P 
Fage. Excoedingly Sir. | ' -- 1943 
4rt. 1 find likewiſe; thae ew l 
the Spleene, | which ocerfions' Rapidity; 


apidiry;” aehoh , 
_ ar runes diftrations 'r Wer Geym: brown 
[4] - 

-<0 Very much Sir. 

Art. Well, I feare we ſd be Pore' &! to FAR wink 
blaadfrom her, which as'the eaſt ftands now with: her, 
E ſhould be toth to doe.: Theteis/fome bad bload in her 
; veynes; burifa veyno be once opened, the beſt blood in 
her body may chance to pafſetos, which the can hardly 
ſparc; withour palpable danger./-Untilf I fee her; A: can 
preſcribe little, To morrow I ſhall wait upon ber" Eade 
hip, and whas I ſhall chen find fieting / hall be careft careft 
adminiftzed.: In the meanc while, -: hee ng 

and be very-carefy} of her Tem les: re rny 


hev Emercifes | not be forc'd"45 lift 


herarmeso roo neare her head : Net for the refieviog of 
| derghoophg ſpirits, ter: her recreate her felfe now and - 
hen with a 


me ax Iriſh: > Ler her forheare Noddy, and 
Chee, as _ to0 ſerious. Farewell. 


| es. Take this , Ghſterpipe”, ro drink my Ladies | 
hoakf, : - Gives dliff.a Fe Ex. . 


Gift How odoriferous is a very Rook ? how fivcer, © 
When foll-cramm'd Purſes, and craz'd Bodies meet Y 
Knoc Lf 

What © more Fees yet * Who' > 5 
Page. 


Art, 1 find ſhe has a'great jmbeeiſi inher ſptrits 


beare Salrand Uguebagh: Lov Le her-uf& Moderition' iti | 


Fox. Page with 
 anUirimnal..- 


age,” From my racy on 
i He cannot be poken with : a3 yer, nd. | 
"Page. Tknow your wing, Mi ler this quicken; you. 
$4 SETS: Omen 9561 1h" Bi 
Art,” Who's there * 
Gliff. One that would Gels with your Honour from 
my Lady Temple. , © - 

THEE, Bil kim" it "Kore fiicd,i what's your buſt 
nefſes*' 

Page. Sir, my Lady deſin res bord Advice upon her 
Urine. * 


> lifte chaſe. "Wor -7 ih SES 
re Rite | ge rep oe -"Þx, 
Se Howlo Fas 6ur Lady beetr ; 

e. Theſe years, vir: oy took a redious'j jonr- 


ney el , where the conceives the took a'furfer 
with roo, Fe Bots uck; which hath Hine very Jy rporr 
her ps cheyer firce. dS ; 
ON TSHLy ny oy Emer Gl ' with the Wrinul 


45; This eke Better a? mper in her prin- 
Parts, which indecd on whole Frame ole of 
tder; Has the taken no Advice formerly *'/ // 


, Page. Sir, the has had. many Adviſers , but men' of 


mean quality, and ofnoskilt at alt. 

Art. What were they ? 

Page. Her poore Neighbours Sir, Coblers, Weavers, 
Fett-rgakers, Coachmen, and Brewers Elerks, who pre- 
or ore keg nets | Gy 

Art. In good time ! But what Doors had the * 
I. 3 _ © ms. 


$5 . 


5 Some? DoRors ak: ye! _ wort Bk: bat this 


"Rabblej jeers them,and laughs 
Art. I find b - her "Water ſhe xy a pl or & can 
_ digeſt no wholſome food: And herfii digeſtion being 


bad, makes ws Reel worſe ; [08 ſhe: as he. to frights - ” 
Pa ge. Sir, her mach was yea 
purg of her Canter - Re and bei EE 
and laid to reſt, a ming company of cock- 
in an humor beſet her houſe and brake downe af 
_ Glaſſe-windowes,and put ; herimo ſuch .a fright, that ſhe 
has been the worle for't ever fince. GN, 
dop-, find, by; hes;maerathere has beg roo. {udden 
| Alterations i in 4, tonſticution : Is the OMetiMes ve- 
'ry hot, and ſometimes. yery:cald ? 


SS +< 


Page. Yes Sir, ſometimes as told 5 Charity; fome- 


times as hot as Zeale. ”_ N 
.4rt. Lfind gl KN Np Ia hickiomach, 
_ upifying) 41 Ws.1 5, £10 PR pr. SHpey _y 


drowzic © +4 


Page... Yes Sir Ei wh: that "the <0 common ppl 
din tb 8rroubl ous Gn Wn pe re zoe 
argic yOu. At LEN ronical hdif 
that 


ea(c, and rime-muſt L105; ig at ler her pg 
long as. ſhe enterraines this. rade * Rabble. of of hci 
he dani he She can, never. Proſper: in, ber heal h.:;Till 
ſhe baniſh them, .therexpil be B19 F9gING, for. me. [Fare 

yell... Ch | 

Bur heare Ye. bo her Filting be frequent, and, her 
Prayers, Common. 

Glift.. Sir, I ſhall pray for your Ladics health. 


Faxe.. Falt tog.. * : "Ex, 
| f A Fae one I! +. upper time: bt wr 
My Pater 7 Mater foal Pe: C as © * IO Ay 2 
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E wvaldus , Auguſta, Bellarm. Pallad: Muſens, Arteſ. Form. 
Comod.. erireeus, Maribel noſes Phonilla, Tripit. 
my v> 11, All bow to the oracle and 
Wy | \. / 1 take their plates. 
Entertheee rehian Vir in Prieſts with Cenfers in- their 
- Rant in Linnen Ro s,and crown'd with Bayes. 
Thrice bow to the Oracle. 
++ 3oo Great Apulbs, we adore thee: | 
+2 /294 We importune, we.implore ther. 
- 2. This weproſtratefall before thee. 
wry AU bow to the Oracle. 
| 38 Sacred Phebus draw thee nigher. 
- /,z;::Grant the boonethatwedefhire. 
3-” And reſent our.holy Fire... ': . 
; Offer their Incenſe. 
x. Thou beforewhoſe openeye. | 
2. All unſhadow'd ſecrets lye, .. 
3- Cleare our doubts, and make reply. 
Bowe,and epping nearer to the Oracle, bowe 
4zaine, and retiring back, bow the 3 .time.. 
+» When | a8Y A ſhall.lay downe, 
Shall Bel/armo weare the Crowne ? 
oracle, No. 


Bell. Apollo lyes : This is the Oracle 1 appeale tO. 
Layes hand on his ſword. 


_ Evald; Onpaineof death, keep filence-there. Proceed.. 


2. When Ewald: ſhall lay downe; 
Shall Pallading wWCcre the Crowne: 2 
oracle, No: 
Pall. Nay now Apollo S ignorant or unjuſt. 
Ewva.Silence once more. The next diſturber dies. Proceed. 
3- When Evaldus ſhall lay downe, 
Shall Muſeus weare the Crowne* © 
| Oracle, No. 


T be Virgin Widow. 
EDS Evaldue (ball lay downe, # ©" 
Whoſe head then ſball weare the Crowne * = 
cored The Babe unborne ſhall cnd the ſtrife, 
Whoſe ——_— o' both dee we) and Wife. 
" Aue. Oracle ſpcaks' reaſon, Apilis's Prieſts 
Are of Impoſtors 
CA flaſh of fire from the Oracle;A cloud of ſmock, 
which being vaniſht, Augulta « & found dead in 
 her.Chaire of State; her Crown af, con- 
. vey d wpon Kertreena's:bead : Bellarmo, Pal- 
ladins, aud Ly Cor dead ek the ground,and 
the 3-Pythians knee A 
Evald. Are weull cle ? Arcwe not alConfura'd ? 
For. Bellarmo's ſtricken dead.” '/') ©' of 
Kerr. He's in a trance, O chafe his Temples ! 1 | 
- Art. Ye ſtand toocloſe, Beare back, 6 give him aire, 
Com, Palladius. .- 
May, Bend him, O:'bend him forwards, x 
For, He's paſt NR 
Art. I fceleno Pulſe. 
Pho. Her eycs are 
Roſ. Methinks I fe « ſome breath. 
' Art. Stand b 
Evald. Ae cloyial dedd 4 bo? 
Sous O wncranpled Jute! Whocan hand 
E O e! Whocanftan 
Before the power of Apolls's hand 2 
Auguſta, let's away Aigkr may ſcape : 
Appr roaching after-claps: Auguſta, come. 
Whar, fall'n ? 
$yrt.. The Qu 
Ewald, Au 
Ket.' Heaven 


5 1na Trance. *' 


« the Cueene. 


- 


lippe, ſometimes bridli 


 ThelVuginWidw. <6 


' 368... She breaches.note- /\ 1) fe #1 
... Art. Make roome, Standfartheroff. :. | 
+ Ewald, O-ſhe is dead, Is any hope of life 2 

Art. Sir noncatall.. rp e{d 

Evald. Auguſta, deare Auguſta, ſpeak, 


W_ . 


[Move'but a finger: O ſhe's paſtall cure ! 


Roſ. But where's her Crowne 2 _ 
. . M4. Look here, upon Kettreena's head. 
-. Huſ, How came it thither © | 
_. Kett, Moſt Royall Sir, How this Crown came here 
I cannot tell':: Excuſe me gracious Prince, | 
Who humbly lay it at your ſacred feet; 


 - Ewald. Kettreena, keep it for us , keep it ſafe, 


THl we require it, and diſpoſe.thereof. 1. 
Apolls's will muſt be, who give- us patience 
Cohan his puniſhments : Take up the dead, 
And'letus ſce them all beſtow'd, and laid ; 
In the ſad Clofets of cternall reſt. _ 
--. Antony, Frank. ; "rhe 

Frank, Wou'd may never {weare if I had not rather 
ſerve the great Turk in-his Gallies, then a Court Lady 
in her humors. . © _ + i 

Ant, Sirrah, how the poore wenches trembled when 
we made them ſtay tother pint; But'is my Lady fo ſtrict 
Frank ? bs. +l. 

Frank. O he's a peſtilent vixen when ſhe's angry, and 
as pgoud as Lucifer. She has been to me knowledge a 
whole houre by the Houre-glaſſe making Faces in a 
Looking-glaſſe. Sometimes putting out the nether 
in the chinne ; ſometimes 
forming of a ſmile , ſometimes figging up her 


Exeunt. 


checks, ſometimes kifling of her white hand, ſometimes 
K 


praQiling 


d 


®» 
p l 
* 
C - . 
GS 
v 


 NoWad''it the / 


The Fogin Wides. 


praQiſing a new French Curtſie. darwin oor be 


call'd, and then her Ladiſhi Haines 


© then her Ladiſhipsfave tn lenion'l Ap From 


her Ladiſhips teeth tnuſt be ſealed , and then her Tadi- 


- ſhips browes muſt be mullited, and then her Ladiſhi 


Turkie- *& oe muſthe eneayichag "Hat 


her Ladifh Dios _ 'd ,and then Cie 
muſt be ſent Po tres: thi —_— {forts perticote, and 


Madge muſt beim  Fakercher 

and then for that EIT all 

laft night. - Then- Fate roaſt Punt.” oy: Cis muſt be - 

chidden, and Hudge muſt be rated : grneho Semaraſerel 

diſhip-m: muſt keep her chamber all pes ho and + he h 
peeviſh Ladiſhip4muſt be fick nd 

Midnight Ci muſbbecall'@roki? 25h os 


Ladiſhip from fordeth; Then Cx muſt 
her perticotex01ee the Hall-doorebe Ant,: = 
againe to rate the dogs, then downe #gmnc+o ferch' hex 


ſome Beere. "hen CS rat 360k timber he 


/ Bed; afterthat into the Tloſet,”to'Iee if there be ne'r a 


x *Glaſſes.' Anfomuch' that I 
"FE" wworld , mexr 'bringa 
Lady, to be a Charnbermatd, Butl muſt away. Tomy, 
farewell. 


Hut. Nay Frunk, weWhave-one freſh pint to-drick 
Madge and Ci's Healths before we pore: Knock within. 
Amon, nt xn wn rem cms 

Britt 7019; T oy Tony, £4 ajdite: Fortis Hawk 


w_ rin" ;MyHawk hes bernempry-pantel theſethree 
hotifes. - ' - Knack within. 


Ppt. 1 corhe, -eome, preſently, preſently. 


awts', we'lFhaveonepint. Knchwwithin. 


Dn, Byandby,'T comeTtome. 


Ott to break Her Ladi 


Frank. 


mn, | i975 22d, 0. 
"| Ear, <ebadye: 7 
Am. Here Frank, a Health toCs:| 1.  Drivke, 
Franks Rama, plodget, wert a: mile. t6 the'bot- 
TQMGe, 215i | |: "11% 19 4156 il 110d 918 i-n9! _ 
Now Tony, fill me a cup: A Healthto Maage. 
Ant. Come away : Madge a norer Eo aplcde'd 
whilſt Iam wortha Pine » normmbtes; m—— am 
| penays 2 54 bo —_— 
bow Thou art orown wondrous kind . da ay, — 
4, Ithinktbe Moone's th'Hotti-torty, andall 
loving Planicles are in Conjun&tion. Sith, I am:fo 
firangely taken withinthe(t "yan ve that I ha” much 
adoe tokeep myiſelfe honcſt; | 
Frank, 'Wookers -; I'm ale cane Pardlodtwer 
= My Stars lend me honeſty cnough to light me wo 
and keep E# out of my! way. Burtell mc how li- 


wy {4m -Houg dots W225! 
'wellLpertelt; | As' I'\ive, [tis wen 
Cie: Se —_—_ 4 


= d, 


Y 


% + A d oo ks * - PP 
a, er RE —e 
by - on ——— OST ECBO rr Wo Pon RE ar + Aa AR... 
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& [> 3 4 FP ag us 
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_ . a> —— - 
= — — I ot ns - a 
CREED. YE LT ——_—_" Whoa SAR. 4 Es are wy wm # Xa 
S £ box: \- 
. 


Foo wee fot ” 


—_ and ſhe lifps{o ihdy's an thiveetely"And - © | 
pid they: ſay ED wenches are - ana kith, 


Nowtellines ater. SE 901-97; 
> Frank; 1 tell thee Tony >. a-Creature as whe 
liv! din a houſe,and'as kbclorte f the ſervants. Thon 


ſhalt have-a dain huſwife ; and-an \-edvcellcae' Starcher, 
and one that ny: erreſpedts aboveall the reſt. If his 
Bandbe to'bepitui'd,nobody: can pleaſe him but3fadge; 
When his Cerhes! are: to. be \cur;\none:muſt 'd6'r) 
Madge. If his Cuffe-ſtrings are tobe ty'd, none can oe 
'em but Madge. When his Muskadine and Egges arc to 
be-prepat'd, urns vr nrng bur XMadgre- When bi 
head akes, Madge: hold'ir :If his back -irch; Maddy 
muſt ſcratch it : And to her credit be-it+ 
ſweares, for a Foot, anda Leg,-and a dainty black eye, 
and x white ſmootheskin, anda. 
:Ant.: No'more good Frank, thou-mak'ſt me wihd. 
Mytiar lend me but honeſty cnough till Thave oppor- 


to loſe it. _ 

Frank, And me e but patience til Thu -”, 

«Anti Wh /Fhurſday# 

+ Frdbk, f L breathe, Cs and Ile have þ matriage ch 
ont. | 
Ant.) -Say't chounie for Art in earneſt e Give me thy 
hand. ! .:: 

Frank. Eas ſure; «this FO feſli;and blood: & knuckles. 

Ant. If Madge and I'don't the like (if the Be'is 
willing as 1): bang Toy, But ſhall's marry in our old 
Cloathes © : ; |: 

i] Fravk; :Huds diggers, I'de not ftayril Bday? forthe 
Kings Wardrobe. = 

Ant. A:marchtheh ! Giveme'thy clutch; Gkngthem 
biker Pins mcanings by break a day, ye _ 

ich. 


6 


The Vingin Widow. 6g 


diſpatch: the buſineſſe before the Crow piſle. | 
Now Frank, here's a Health tothe happy day.. (drinks. 


Fraxk.'Letit come, boy. pledges. 
| Here's another10'the happy night. drinks. 
Ant. Comeiaway.:- . pledges. 
Anon, anon, preſently, preſcntly. Knock within. 
FarewellFrawk. - . . | | | 
Frank. Tony farewell, and remember Exeunt. 
'Amt;* Very very welcome, Gentlemen. ..'' - Without. 
A pint a Canary in the Lyon, Skore ! 11 | 
; Evald, Muſeus,] Arteſio, Form: Com: Kettreena, 
Roſia, Marina, Officers. 


Evald. I cannot reſt, Artefio, till _— Pew 
This groaning Land'iof Pertenax his blood. ': 
+, Fox,'\See, here the Priſoners. © * © © Ent.Priſoners 
LO _— racious Prince. with Keepers 
Quack. Mercy, dread Soveraigne, mercy. _ ' © 
Evald. Wretches ;Fhe weyie Mercy, Confeſſion. 
Speak truth, Are ye guilty ofthis murther 2 + - 
Lat. Moſt gracious Prince, I was no Actor in it. 
2uack. Nor I Contriver, may it pleaſe your grace. 
For. No, She contrived, and He acted it.- .. 
+ Ewald, Speak, is it {0:2 Come ſpeak the truth; 
La. True gracious Soveraigne, but we hope for 
mercy from your _—_ hands. | 
Evald. . Say, what Confederates had ye ? 
9nack. May't plcaſe your Grace, Lat#»ſja ſer me on. 
Latt. T, _—_— firſt call'd mein... - | 
Evald.She has her puniſhment : Who writ the Letter 
Let. The Queene, moſt Royall Sir... | 
Qnack. Who promis'd:on: her Royall faith to ſtand 
*rwixtamc and danger. Sir,for her deare ſake be gracious, 
IMUS en K 3, Buald. 


ThiFwgmWidow. 
% Evald. O mrarblc hearty, toplor ſovilea fat | 
Sgainſt ack Dove dlnTngoceberas this. | 


Points fo a 
Well, take them hence; and ſeeque 2F1 
. According to our Lawes, whereof wecharge” 


A ptefent.Execution. . 
Priſoners. Sos. Har O =_ Ti the e nſ offence... 


Since Heaven hach pleaſe 
Of our deare' 
We think it fit, tim ogr 
That we have made Foal ery wen coca. 
The weighty Bucrthen 6f our carcfull Comms: L 
Kees was. doo a CI_IOAT 203,57 241 EN 
We here accept thee for our lawalt. Spe 
SollptuDeyfanad ap 13 WE-h 
| In pledge whereof wecrowne Rogall head. 
Doſt chou conſenr Ketfreena ?'. 1 "Erovne ber, 
W975 / Bur. ch wid efers 

Lat. Beplen'dmaſtRo 
Give me leave: vo dis 
thar concemes the Stare. 

Evvld, Speak on. | 

Lat. Sit, Auguſta was no knefull quent.” 

Maf. The woman's mad. © 

For. Away with her. © Tb 

Le. Good Sirbe to kememront: Kee. 

Evald, Speak on, ſpeak on. CRIT 

Lat. Kettreena was the lawfull Queene , whom tem 
ly borne, I then her Nurſe, exchang'd for | 
Jace wifc, who was no othet but Arteſio's daugt = 


my conſt &: A fre 


Tho Virgin Wi dw. 
| Entity oo opus pacing 


e witha great reward. 

That this 5p ; 1 ſeale it with may blood. 
<Arteſio, is't not ſo? c 

Ewald. <Arteis ſpeak. Whatlay'E to this * 

44," SirT'm adying man; ifnetby Law, by- age. 
I; whom my frozen blood denyestobluſh, 
Muſt norbebold to lye. - 

Muſ. I'm likely +0 haveafinepullof this. 

Art. Lattuſia ſpeaks but truth : The A&'s.confeſt:. 
| Muſ. Arey ; cones this s - 

Art. My eatlyhes in Kertreend's brefſt. 
| Ewald. Officers conduc the Pris ners backend 9d 
Their executton til! youfarther heare : 
If this be ſo, #vallw muſt 


Both placeand Crowne, AO ”p Kett into the. 


And Cowen famible SubjcR jc joms | {bhaire.. 
ONmnes. Withall the 1eft, Tay, Lo-x-6 Exvs 


Our QU=z=N= TONE EN As 


Muſ. And now TOR hang himſdfe. 


Kets, Being1 by! © Y Powers 2O-Mege: 
" Thefnored | edt 
And well adviſing, whit preatdange =—__ 
Upon the 


ConſcionseFfzo-nuch 484 +. TO 
Sv preata Kingdome with a fingle hand : 

War are pleas'd to chooſe a Confort, in whoſe care 
The Realme hath proſper'd, and to > whom we darc 
Commit our ſelfe and it. 


Evaldus, to requite thy charge, we chooſe 


_ Theeour rdeare Husband,.and with ſacred vowes 


We make _ partnerinour unknowne bed, —_ 


ver, 8 1 4 AO IRRrPTRO$ 


Tema 


$ crowns my * den with p 


Luce, Arteſt $ 
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cond Evol TT. 
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